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5 To me n' andro colla barchetta mia, | 
f | Quanto I'acqua comporta un piceiol legno ; 0 

4 E cid, ch' io penſo colla_fantaſia, .. a 
e Di piacere ad ognuno s ih mie ſegno : V4 
Ben ſo, che ſpeſſo, come gin Morgante, 

9 5 Tu eiato ho forſe troppo anqghr la mazza; » ALI 
PE ca Ma dove fia poi judice baſtante, | 
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PROLOGUE... 


SPOKEN BY ME. WROUGHTON. 


Fax from the haunts of men, of vice the foe, 
The moon-ftruck child of genius and of woe, 
Verſed in each magic ſpell, and dear to fame, 
A fair enchantreſs dwells, Romance her name. 
She loathes the ſun, or blazing taper's light: 
The moon-beam'd landſcape and tempeſtuous night 
Alone ſhe loves ; and oft; with glimmering lamp, 
Near graves new open d, or midſt dungeons damp, 
Drear foreſts, ruin d aiſles, and hnunted towers, 
Forlorn ſhe roves, and raves away the hours 
Anon, when ſtorms howl loud and laſh the deep, 
Deſperate ſhe elimbs tlis ſea-rock's beetling Reep 
There wildly ftrikes her harp's fantaſtic firings, 
'Tells to the moon how grief her boſam wrings, 
And while her ſtrange ſong chaunts fictitious ills, 
In wounded hearts Oblivion's balm diftills. | 
A youth, who yet has lived enough td know 
That life has thorns, and tafte the cup of woe, 
As late near Conway's time-bowed towers he ſtray d, 
Invok'd this bright enthufiaſt's magic aid. 
His prayer was heard. With arms and boſom bare, 
Eyes flaſhing fire, looſe robes, and fireaming hair, 
Her heart all anguiſh, and her ſoul all flame, 
Swift as her thoughts, the lovely maniac came ! 
High heav'd her breafts, which ſtruggling pailions rent, 
As preſt to give ſome fear-fraught myſtery vent: 
. And 
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And oft, with anxious glance and alter'd face, 
| Trembling with terror, ſhe relaxed her pace; 
And ftopt?, and liſtened !—Then with hurried tread 
Onwards again ſhe ruſh'd, yet backwards bent her head, 
As if from murderous ſwords or following fiends ſhe fled ! | 
Soon as near Conway's walls her footſteps drew, 
She bade the youth their ancient ſtate renew ; 
Eager he ſped the fallen towers to rear : 
"T 'was done, and fancy bore the fabric here. 
Next chooſing from great Shak ſpeare's comic ſchool, or 
The goſſip crone, groſs friar, and gibing fool— 
Theſe, with a virgin fair and lover brave, 
To our young author's care the enchantreſs gave; 
But charged him, ere he bleſsd the brave and fair, 
To lay th' exulting villain's boſom bare, 
And by the torments of his conſcience ſhow, 
That proſperous vice is but triumphant woe! 
The pleaſing taſk, congenial to his ſoul, 
Oft from his own ſad thoughts our author ſtole: 
Bleſt be his labdurs, if with like ſucceſe 
They ſoothe their ſorrows whom I now addreſs. 
Beneath this dome, ſhould ſame afflited breaſt 
Mourn lighted talents, or deſert oppreſt, 
Falſe friendſhip, hopeleſs love, ar faith en 
Our author will eſteem each toil o Oe 
If, while his muſe exerts. her livelier vein, | 
Or tells imagined woes in plaintive amin, 
Her flights and fancies make one ſmile appear 
On the pale cheek, where trickled late a tear; 
Or if ber fabled ſorrows ſteal one gran, 
Which elſe her hearers would have given their own. 


. 


EPILOGUE. 


„ SPOKEN BY uns. JORDAN. 


Osuoxp by this arrived at Charon's ROE 
My honour ſaved, and dad alive and merry, 
Hither I come the public doom to know, 
But come not uncompell'd—the more's my woe 
Een now, (oh! pity, friends, my hard miſhap!) 
My, ſhoulder felt a Bow-Street runner's tap, 
Who, while I ſhook with fear in every limb, 
Thus ſpoke, with accent ſtern and viſage grim— 
« Miſtreſs!” quoth he, © to me it given in truſt is, 
ce To bring you ſtraight before our larned Juſtice; 


« For, know, 'tis ſaid, to-night, the whole town o'er, i 


« You've kill'd one Oſmond, alias Barrymore.” 

The fellow's mad !” twas thus amaz'd I ſpoke ; 3 
Lord! Sir, I murdered Oſmond for a joke, 
This dagger, free from blood, will make it certain, 
« He died but till the prompter dropped the curtain; 
«© And now, well pleaſed to quit this ſcene of riot, 
« The man's gone home to ſup in peace and quiet! 5 
| Finding that all I ſaid was ſaid in vain, 

And Townſhend ſtill his firſt deſign maintain, 
J thought *twere beſt to fly for ſhelter here, 
And beg my generous friends to interfere. 

But though the awkward nature of my caſe 
May ſpread ſome ſlight confuſion o'er my face, 
No terrors awe my boſom, I'll affure ye; 
Juſt is my cauſe, and Engliſh is my jury! 


rere — —_ - — — 2 
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And therefore juſtly filled with virtuous ire, 
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\ 


Beſides, it muſt appear, on explanation, 


How very tickliſh-was my ſituation, 

And all perforce, his crimes when I relate, 

Muſt own that Oſmond well deſerved his fate. 

He heeded not papa's pathetic pleading ; 

He ſtabbed mama—which was extreme ill-breeding ; 


And at his feet for mercy when J ſued, 
The odious wretch, I vow, was downright rude. 


Twice his bold hands my perſon dared to touch 
Twice in one day !—"T'was really once too much 
1 
To ſave my honour, and protect my ſire, : 
I drew my knife, and in his boſom ſtuck it; WA 
He fell, you clapped—and then he kicked the bucket! 
So periſh ftill the wretch, whoſe ſoul can, know 5 
Selfiſh delight, while cauſing others woe; 
Who blaſts that j joy, the ſweeteſt God has given, 
And- makes an hell, where love would make an heaven ! 5 
Forbear, thou lawleſs libertine ! nor ſeek 1 
Foro d favours on that pale averted cheek : 
If thy warm kiſſes coſt bright eyes one tear, 
Kiſſes from lovelieſt lips are bought too dear 


"Unleſs iheds Upo with thine keep play ful meaſure, 


And that ſweet tear ſhould be a tear of pleaſure ! 
Now as for Oſmond—at that villain' Sname | 
I feel reviving wrath my ſoul inflame! —_ 
And ſhall one ſhort and ſudden pang ſuffice | 
To clear ſo baſe a fault, ſo groſs a vice? 
No! 'To your bar, dear friends, for aid I fly !. 3 
Bid Oſmond live again, again to die ; | 
Nightly with Plaudits loud his breath recall, 


Nightly beneath my dagger ſee him fall, | 
Give him a thouſand lives and let ne take them all. 
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ere Farber Parte py Mortar. 


if Father Pair. | 
TEVER tell me -I repeat it, you are a fellow 
. of a very ſcandalous courſe of life! 8 
Mori. And 1 repent it, I'm a perfect image of 
the pureſt virtue, compared to whom, for ſobtiety 


and. continente, Cato was a drunkard, and Lucretia i, 


little better than ſhe ſhould be. 

F. PRIL. Oh! hardened in impudence 2 
vou deny being a Pilferer, a lyar, a lutton 

Morr. Can 17— Heaven be thanked, I've 
courage Cnviigh to deny any thing! © 

F. Furr. Doesn't all the world cry out upon 


you? 
Morr. Certainly my tranſcendant merit hay 


procured. me ſome etſetnies, and, in common with 
many other great men, my virtue at preſent 3 
under Fane: Tho a cloud. But undefrftand\m 


right, Father: our * 0008s to the = 
- wu 


* 


z . THE CASTLE SPECTRE: 


Ege of _your accuſations, poſſibly I may acknow- 
ledge ſome of the items; the beſt actions frequently 
appear culpable, merely becauſe their motives are 
unexplained. Therefore produce your charges, 
let me juſtify my conduct, and 1 doubt not I ſhall 
retrieve my reputation from your hands as immacu- 
late and pure as a new ſheet of foolſcap. EH 
F. Pair. To begin then with your 1 
Did you, or did you not, break open the pantry- 
door, and ſteal out the great gooſe-pye? 

MorL. Begging your pardon, n that was 

no fault of mine. n "i 
Fi. Pair, Whoſe then? 

Mortr. The cook's undoubtedly ; : Gr if he 

| hadn't locked the. pantry-door, tis an hundred to 
one I ſhouldn't have taken the trouble to . 
it open. 

F. Pait. Nonſenſe! Nonſenſe I tell you, 
you've been guilty of ſtealiag, which is a monſtrous 
crime]! And what did you ſteal? ' Had you taken 

any thing elſe I might have forgiven you : but to 
lay irreverent hands upon the gooſe-pye As. I'm 
-4, Chriſtian, the identical oſe · pye which Ii in- 
tended for my own ſupper But this 1 1s not mY 
anly objection to your conduct. ets 

Mori. No? 
e What | Irinci ally och i me is, that 
you pervert the minds of the maids, and keep kiff- 

ing and ſmuggling all the pretty girls you, meet. 
Oh! tye! fye! : 

MorTL. I kiſs and ſmuggle them? St. Francis 
Horbid! Lord love you; Father, tis they who kiſs 
and, ſmuggle me, I proteſt I do what I can to 

preſerve my modeſty; and I wiſh that Archbiſhop - | 
. Dunſtan had heard the lecture upon chaſtity which 
Led. laſt night to the IIS the 0 
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he'd have been quite edified. But yet what does 
talking fignify ? The eloquence of my lips is coun- 
teracted by the luſtre of my eyes; and really the 
little devils are ſo tender, and ſo troubleſome, that 
Tm half angry with nature for having made me ſo 
very bewirching.. | 

F. Pair, Nonſenſe ! Nonſenſe | a 

Mort. Why it was but yeſterday that Cicely 
and Luce went to fiſty-cuffs, quarrelling which 
looked neateſt my red leg, or my yellow one. Then 
they are ſo fond and ſo coaxing ! They hang about 
one ſo lovingly ! And one ſays, Kind Mr, Mot- 


© ley!” and © other, © Sweet Mr. Motley ! PEAb! - 


Father Philip ! Father Philip ! How is a poor little 
bit of fleſh and blood, like me, to reſiſt ſuch temp- 
tation? Put yourſelf in my place: Suppoſe that a 
ſweet ſmiling rogue, juſt fixteen, with roſy cheeks, 
ſparkling eyes, pouting lips, &c. | 
F. Puit, Oh! fye! fye! fye {—To hear fuch 
licentious diſcourſe brings the tears into my eyes! | 
Morr. I believe you, Father; for I ſee the wa- 
ter is running over at your mouth, However, this 
| ſhews you | 
F. PHIL. It ſhews me that you are a reprobate, 
and that my advice is thrown away upon you: In 
future I ſhall keep thoſe counſels to myſelf, which 
1 offered you from motives of pure Chriſtian cha- 
1 
Moor. Charity, my good Father, ſhould awe 
begin at home: Now, inſtead of giving yourſelf ſo 
much trouble to. mend me, what if you —_— a 
little of correcting yourſelf ?. 
F. Pur. I?—l have nothing to correct, 
Mor. No, to be ſure ! PTL 
F. Prix, The odour of my —_— perfumes 
8 thi whole kingdom, | 
SS © : 1 


4 THE CASTLE SPECTRE: 


Mor. It has a powerful ſmell about it, I 2 
not unlike carrion; you may vind i it a mile off. 
F. PII. All malice! 

Mor. Not exactly: I could mention ſome lietle, 


points which might be altered in you ſtill better 


than in myſelf; ſuch as intemperance, gluttony— , 
F. Prat, Gluttony Oh! abominable falſe· 
- hood! 

Mor r. Plain matter of fact |—Why will any 
man pretend to ſay that you came honefily by 
that enormous belly, that tremendous tamb of fiſh, 
fleth, and fowl ? I proteſt I'm grateful to Heaven 
that among the unclean Beaſts who accompanied 
Noah, there went not into the ark a pair of fat 
monks : : they muſt infallibly have created a fa- 
mine, and then the world would never have Porn 

re-peopled. Next, for incontinence, you muſt al- 
* yourſelf that you are vnegaalſed, 
F. PHIL, I? I? 


Mor. You, yo ou. May 1 aſk A was your 


buſineſs in the beech-grove the other evening, 
when J caught you with buxom Margery the mil- 
ler's pretty wife? Was it quite neceſſary to lay 
your heads together ſo cloſe ? 


F. Paix. Perfectly neceſſary : I was whiſpering 


in her ear wholſome advice. 

Mort, Indeed? Faith then lhe lg your advice 
as kindly as it was given, and exactly in the ſame 
way too: you gave it with your lips, and ſhe took 
| i with hers Well done, Father Philip! 


F. Pair. Son, Son, you give, your tongue (0 


great a licence. 


Mort. Nay, Father, be not angry : Fools, you | 


- know, are privileged perſons, __ . 
E, Pat, I know they are very oſeleſs ones ; and 


| in  thofty Maſter Motley, o be Ping © with. you, of 


all 


[a 


* 


- 


* 


4 


7 


811 fools L thipk you the worſt; and faxdooks of all 


kinds I've an igluperableawerfion. or 
MorTz:; Really? Then you have one good qua- 
lity at. leaſt, and I cannot but admire ſuch a total 
rant of ſelf-love ! ¶ An horn ſounds.} But hark! tis 


the dinner-born, Away to table, Father—Depend 


ypon'r, the ſervants will rather eat part of their din- 
ner unbleſſed, than ſtay till your ſtomach comes 
like Jonas's whale, and ſwallows up the whole. 

F. PII. Well, well, fool, I am going: but 


firſt let me explain to you, that my bulk proceeds 


from no indulgence of voracious appetite, No, ſon, 
nos Little ſuſtenance do I take; but St. Cuth- 
bert's bleſſing is upon me, and that little proſpers 
with me moſt marvellouſly, Verily, the Saint has 
given me rather too plentiful an increaſe, and my 
legs are ſcarce able to ſupport the weight of his 
een IH. 
Mort. [Alone,] He looks like an over-grown 
turtle, waddling upon its hind fins! Let at bots 
tom 'tis a good fellow enough, warm-hearted, be- 
nevolent, friendly, and ſincere ; but no more in- 
tended by nature to be a monk, than JI to be a 


' paid of honour to the queen of Sheba, (Going, ] 


| | Enter Percy. „ 
Percy. I cannot be miſtaken: in ſpite of his 
dreſs, his features are too well known to me! 


Hiſt ! Gilbert! Gilbert! 2 
 Mork, Gilbert}, Ob Lern, chars We 
Pzrcy, Have you forgotten me? „ 
Mor. Truly, fir, that would be no eaſy mat: 


* 


ter; 1 never forgot in iny life what I never knew. 


- Percy, Have ten years altered, me ſo much 
that you cagnotr—r F 


. * 446 
| Mort. 
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| Mor! Hey Can it be Pardon, . my 
dear maſter, pardon In rruth, you may welt 
forgive my lating forgotten your ate! for at firſt 
1 didn't very well remember my own. However, 
to prevent further miſtakes, I muſt inform you, that 
he who in your father's ſervice was Gilbert the 
knave, is Motley the fool in the ſervice of Earl 
Oſmond. 
PRC. Of Earl Oſmondꝰ This i is fortunate.” 
Gilbert, you may be of uſe to me; and if the at- 
tachment which as a boy you profeſſod for me 
ſtill exiſts 
Mort. It does with ehr unabated, for Pm 
not fo unjuſt as to attribute to you my ere 
from Alnwic Caſtle: in fact I deſerved it, for I | 
cannot deny but that at twenty I was as good-for- = © 
nothing x knave as ever exiſted; confequently - 
old Earl Percy diſmiſſed me from his ſervice, but 
I know that it was ſorely againſt your inclination. 
You were then ſcarce fourteen, and I had been 
your companion and play. fellow from your child- 
hood. 1 remember well your grief at parting with 
me, and that you ſlipped into my hand the purſe 
which contained the whole of your little treafure. 
That act of kindneſs ſtruck to my heart: I ſwore 
at the moment to love you through life, and if 
ever I forget my oath, damn me! 
Pexcy. My honeſt Gilbert !—And what made 
yon aſſume this habit? „„ 
Mor. Ah, my Lord ! what could I, do in = 
ſpite of my knavery. and tricks | was conſtantly ; 
upon the point of ſtarving, and having once con- 
trafted an idle habit of eating, I never could bring 
myſelf to leave it off. After living five years by 
my wits, want drove me almoſt out of them : 1- 
knew. pot what courſe to take when 1 heard that 
| = | _ 
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| Fall Oſmond's jeſter had fled the country. Lex- 
2 my knavery for the laſt time in ſtealing the 
ugitive's ciſt coat, was accepted in his place by 
he Earl, and now gain an honeſt livelihood by 
rſuading my neighbours that Pm a greater tool 
chan themſelves. © * 
_PezxeY, And your change is for the better? 
Mor. Infinitely; indeed your fool is univer- 


fully preferred to your knave—and for this reaſon'; 


your fool is cheated, your knave cheats: Nou 


| 85 had rather cheat, than be c cheated. 


PER r. Some truth in that. | 

Mort, And now, ſir, may 1 aſk, "what vin 
you to Wales? 

Percy. A woman, whom 1 adore. © 3 

Mor. Yes, I gueſſed that the buſineſs was 
about a petticoat. And this woman is — _ 

' Pency. The orphan ward of a villager, with- 
out friends, without family, without fortune! 

Mor z. Great points in her favour, I muſt con- 
feſs. And which of theſe excellent qualities o 
your bearf ?-; 

Pexcr,.I hope 1 had better reaſons for beſtow- 
ing it on her. No, Gilbert; loved her for à per- 
ſon fm without art, and graceful without 
affectation—for an heart tender without weaknefs, 
and noble without pride. I ſaw het at once be- 
loved and reverenced by her village companions : 
they looked on her as a being of a ſuperior order ; 
and I felt, that ſhe who gave ſuch dignity to the 
cottage · maid, muſt needs add new luſtre to the 
coronet of the Percies. 8 

Morr. From which I am to underſtand that 
you mean to marry this ruſtic. '- 

Pzrcy.. Could I mean Merv, I ſhould bluſh 
far oa | | 


. Mort. 
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Mort, Vet fur el the baſendſs of her origin wad 
ne ug to. ine be no dhjettioh': "ih po 
1 raiſe tier to my [es net gebafe 
wee hers; 1 nar « Hoek, While Zing bh the beaury 
a roſe, did 1 think it left 4 becagſe e 


by eaſant. 3 
"MSe The Brays 1.— And 20d ys, ; Your | good 


ij # 444 


Ee. Alas? els Wave tte WO 15 8 
"Mort, Then bels quiet at la! Wal. od 
grant him that peace ii in 1 8 Fug which he Nel 


nobody to enjoy on earth But, his Hearh havipg 


leſt you after of your aivns, What bſtattenow 
prevents your marriage ? N EV Ot 


Pgrcy., You all bear. F. arful elt my Jank 


mould influence is lovely, girl's affetions, and 


induce her to belt6iy her hand on the noble, while 


| ad refufed her heart to the man, 1 alfumed a pea- 


ſant's Habit, and. preſented tyfelf  Edwy, the 
low. born and the poor. In this character 1 gained 


; ber heart; and teſolved to hail, as Counteſs of 
Northumberland, the betrothed of EAN the 10% 
born and the poor ! 


Is 2 30 1 | 
Mori. 1 warrant the pretty foul whan'r> dif- 


| Bee with, the diſcovery 1 


PERCY. That diſcovery. is Rift Hnmade” Jg | 
bow 4 an Have, been ty Por orig | 


7 F 4 . E 


ATOM . 


Panoxe ; Was, ic not ee. Ta 


. 40 14 


223 one day ſooner, 


. 


— 


1 RAMA. 1H T 
Morr. Troe : and being your wife, if a ſtranger 


then had conveyed her no one knew whither, you 
might, have thought: PEN mightily r to 


Pencr. However, in ſpite of his ee 


I have traced the ſtranger's courſe, and find him 
| to be Kenric, a dependent upon Earl Oſmond,  - 


Mor. Surely. tis not Lady Angela, Who 

PER. The very ſame! en __ good fel - 
low ! do you know her? | 

Mori. Not - our Jefixiptions for here ſhe's 
underſtood: to be the daughter of Sir. Malcolm 
Mowbray, my maſter's — friend. And 


| what is your preſent intention? 


Pz. To demand her of the Earl | in mar- 
riage. 
Mor. Oh I that as; never 40 Re” in * 


fir place you'll not be able to get a fi ight of him, 


I've now lived with him five long years, and, till 


| Angela's arrival, never witneſſed a gueſt in the 


Caſtle. - Oh l 'tis the moſt melancholy manſion !. 
And as to its maſter, he's the very antidote to 
mirth: He always walks with his arms folded, 
his brows bent, his eyes louring on you with a 
gloomy ſcowl: He never ſmiles; and to laugh 
in his ꝓreſence would be bigh treaſon. He looks 
at no one —ſpeaks to no one. None dare ap- 
proach him, except Kenric and his four blacks— 
all others are ordered to avoid him; and when- 
ever he quits his room, ding! dong! goes a great 
hell, and away run the ren like ſo many. feared 
2abbirs.”. = | 
Pzgcr, Strange ! d. reaſons can be 


have for — 


bo 8 Oh! reaſons in blen. Tou muſt 
C know | 
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know there's an ugly ſtory reſpecting the laſt 
owners of this Caſtle—Oſmond*s brother, his wife, 
and infant child, were murdered by banditti, as ir 
was ſaid : unluckily the only ſervant who eſca 
the laughter, depoſed, that he recogniſed amon 
the aſſaſſins a black ſtill in the ſervice of Earl 
mond. The truth of this aſſertion was derer 
known, for the ſervant was found dead! in his bed 
the next morning. 

Percy. Good heavens! 

Mori. Since that time no ſound of joy has VR 
heard in Conway Caſtle. Oſmond ' inſtantly be- 
came gloomy and ferocious ; he now never utters 
a ſound except a ſigh, bas broken every tye of 
ſociety, and keeps his gates barred W 
againſt the ſtranger. 

Percy. Yet Angela is admitted But, no 
doubt, affection for me father —— | 

MorTr. Why, no; I rather * that affection 
for her father's child 

Percy. How? | 

Mor. If Tve any knowledge in DEE the Earl 
feels it for his fair ward: But the Lady will tell 
you more of this, if can procure for 2 85 an in- 
terview. 

PERRY. The very requeſt which =— ; 

Mori. *Tis no eaſy matter, I promiſe yon; but 
Vil do my beſt, In the meanwhile wait for me 
in yonder fiſhing hut—its owner's name is Edric; 
—tell him that , lent you, and he will 1 you E 
retreat. 

PERCY. Farewell, then, and remember that | 
whatever reward ——_ . 

Mot I. Dear maſter, to mention cared infolts 
me. You have We ſhown me 9 ; = 
29 when 
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when tis in my power to be of uſe to you, to need 
the inducement of a ſecond favour would prove 
me a ſcoundrel undeſerving of the firſt, ¶ Exit. 
Pzrxcy, How warm is this good fellow saftach- 
ment! Yet our Barons complain that the great 
can have no friends! If they have none, let their 
on pride bear the blame: Inſtead of looking 
with ſcorn on thoſe whom a ſmile would attract, 
and a favour bind for ever, how many firm friends 
might our nobles gain, if they would but reflect that 
their vaſſals are men as they are, and have hearts 
whoſe egy can be grateful as their own. Exit. 


SCEN E TI. = The Cafe Hall 


8412 nd Hass Ax meeting, 


in fs. Haſſan, what ſucceſs ? _ 
Hass. My ſearch has been fruitleſs. In vain 
have 1 paced the river's banks, and pierced the 


1 grove's deepeſt receſſes. Nor glen nor thicket 


have I paſſed unexplored, yet found no ſtranger 
to whom Kenric's deſcription could apply. 

SAIB. Saw you no one ? 

Hass. A troop of horſemen paſſed me as I leſt 

the wood. 
Salz. Horſemen, ſay you? Then Kenric may 
be right. Earl Percy has diſcovered Angela's 
abode, and lurks near the Caſtle in hopes of carry- 
ing her off. 

Hass. His hopes then will be vain. Oſmond's 
| vigilance will not eaſily be eluded —ſharpened by 
thoſe powerful motives, love and fear. 

SATB. His love, I know; but ſhould he loſe 
Ae what has he to fear * 

Hass. If * gains her, every thing Sup- 

C2 ported 
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ported by ſuch wealth and power, dangerous would 
be her claim to theſe domains ſhould her birth 
be diſcovered. Of this our Lord is aware; nor 
did he ſooner hear that Northumberland loved 
her, than he haſtened to remove her from Allan's 
care. At firſt J doubt his purpoſe was a foul 
one: her reſemblance to her mother induced him 
to change it. He now is reſolved to make her 
his bride, and reſtore to her theſe rights of which 
himſelf deprived her. 

Sx1B. Think you the n e e that our 
Maſter loves her? fe 

Hass. I know ſhe does not. Abſorbed'i in hor 
own paſſion for Percy, on Olmond's the beſtows 
no thought, and, while roving through theſe 


pompous balls and chambers, ſighs for the Che- 


viot Hills, and Allan's humble cotrage. 

Sa1s. But as ſhe ſtil! believes Percy to be a 
jog! born ſwain, when Oſmond lays his coronet 
at her feet, wil the reject. his rank and ſplen. 
dour ? | 

Hass. If ſhe loves well, . n. Saib; I too 
have loved! I have known how painful it was to 
leave her on whom my heart — ; how: 1nca- 
pable was all elſe to ſupply her loſs! T have ex- 


changed want for plenty, fatigue for reſt. a wretch- 


ed hut for a ſplendid palace. But am 1 happier ? 
Oh! no! Still do I regret my native land, and 


the partners of my poverty. Then toil was ſweet. 


to me, for I laboured for Samba; then repoſe 
ever bleſt my bed of leaves, for there by my fide 
lay Samba ſleeping. 

SAB. This from you, Haſſan Did love ever 


find a place in your flinty boſom ? 8 


Hass. Did it? Oh np” my heart once was 


gentle, once was good But forrows have broken 
— . it, 


T o_ gy uu_ wwe y—_—_ TY yY__. ww 


Lands 
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it, dns have made it hard,! I have been drag- 


ed from my native land, from a wife whq was 
| cn thing to me, to whom: J was every thing! 


| — 4 have elapſed ſince theſe Chriſtians 


tote me away: they trampled. upon my heart, 


mocked: my deſpair, and, when in frantic terms [I 


raved of Samba, ſaughed, and wondered how 
a negro's ſoul could feel! In that moment When 
the laſt point of Africa faded from my view, when _ 
as I ſtood on the veſſel's deck I felt that all I 
loved was to me loſt for ever, in that bitter mo- 


ment did I baniſh humanity from my breaſt. I 


tore from my arm the bracelet of Samba's hair, I 
gave to the ſea the precious token, and, while the 


high waves ſwift bore it from me, vowed aloud 


endleſs hatred to mankind. 1 have Ter my oath, 
] will keep it | 
SATB. II- ſtarred Haſſan: your wrongs have in- 
deed been great. 
- Hass. To remember them unmans mes Fare 
well I muſt to Kenric. Hold !—Look, 1 he 


comes from Oſmond's chamber ! 


1 


SIB. And ſeemingly in wrath, 
H Ass. His conferences with the Earl of late havt 


had no other end. The n of his en, n 


arrived, 
- Sats. Not of his favour merely; Haſſan, |. 
Hass HOW .? Mean you tliat .. 
Saris, His anxiety for independence, his wiſh 


wo withdraw himſelf from Wales—yet more,.-cer- 


tain myſterious words and threats for- ſome time 
paſt have made our Lord uneaſy. By him was 


I this morning comnmuſſioned . . . . Silence! He's 


here! you ſhall know more anon, e 
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Enter Kxunaie. 


Exxx. His promiſe ever evaded ! My wk 


till heard with impatience; and treated with ne- 


glect !--=Oſmond, I will bear your ingratitude no 


longer.—Now, Haſſan, found you: the man 22 


ſcribedꝰ 
Hass. Nor any chat reſeraliled WI: © ee 
Kenn. Yet; that I ſaw Percy, lam convinced: 
As croſſed him in the wood, his eye met mine. 
He ſtarted as had he ſeen a baſi liſx, and fled with 


rapidity. Be on your guard, my friends] Doubt 


Jeſs he will e to gain admiſſion to the 
Caftle.' / .. 

Hass. Can we be thera than WES A 
when we ſec. how well the. Earl rewards bis fol- 
Jowers? ; 

84l1B. Of that, Kenric; you are. an K exumngle. 

lave you obtained that. recompence ſo long 
prothiſed ? Do you enjoy. that. independence 
which. „ 4 „ „ 


KENR. Saib, the Earl's ingratitude cuts me to 


the heart Attached to him from his infancy, I 
have long been his friend, long fancied him mine. 
The illuſion is now over. He {ces that I can ſerve 
him nd further knows that I can harm bim 
much à therefore he fears, and, fearing, hates me 

But I will ſubmit no longer to this painful de- 


pendence. To-morrow, for the laſt time, will 
L ſummon him to perform his promiſe: If he 


refuſes, 1 will bid him farewell for ever, and, by 
my abſence, free him from a reſtraint equally 
irkſome to myſelf and him. | 

Sars. Will you fo, Kenric Be 6 than, 


or uu will be too late, 
KEN R. 
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 RENR. Too late! And wherefore? 
Sars, You will ſoon receive the reward of your 
r 
KenR. Ha! Know you what that reward will 
Sars. I gueſs, but may not tell, 
_ Kerns. Is it a ſecret? 
2 Can you keep one? 
EKEKENR. Faitbfully! - 
SaiB. As faithfully can I. Come, Haſſan. 


| Exeunt. 
. { alone. What meant the ſlave ? Thoſe 
doubtful expreſhons...... Ha! ſhould the Earl 


intend me falſe...... Kenrjic! Kenric! how is 
thy nature changed ! There was a time when fear 
| was a ſtranger to my boſlom—when, guiltleſs my- 

ſelf, I dreaded not art in others. Now, where'er 
I turn me, danger appears to lurk ; and I ſuſpe& 
treachery in 1 breaſt, becauſe my own heart 
hides it, [Exit 


Enter Fatber Pare, followed by Alick. . 


1 Part. Noaſnſe 1 You ſilly woman, what 
you ſay is not poſſible. 

ALrce. I never ſaid it was poſſible. | only 
ſaid i it was true ; and that if ever I heard muſic, 1 
heard it laſt night. 


F. Pakts. Perhaps the fool was ſinging to. the 
ſervants. 


ALice, The fool indeed? Oh! fyel. fye! 
How dare you call my Lady's ghoſt a —1 : | 
F. Pix. Your Lady's ghoſt You filly old 


woman! 

Aix. Yes, Father, yes: I repeat i it, 1 heard 

the _ lying upon the Oratory table play the 
very 


— nm 
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very air which the Lady Evelina uſed to ſing 


while rocking her little Jags: cradle. She 
warbled it ſo ſweetly, and ever at the cloſe it 


went. [Aug ing! 


« Lullaby! Lullaby ! huſk thee, my dear! {54 
„Thy father is coming, and ſoon will be here!“ 


F. Phi. Nonſenſe ! nonſenſe Why, pr'ythee, 


Alice, do you think that your Lady's ghoſt would 


get up at night only to ſing Lullaby for your 

amuſement ?—Beſides, how ſhould a Pirit, which 

is nothing but air, play upon an inſtrument of 
. 


material wood and cat- gut? 


Alick. How can I tell Why, I know very 
well that men are made; but if you defired me 


to make a man, I vow and — I ſhouldn'r 


know how to ſet about it. I can only ſay, that 
laſt' night 1 heard the ghoſt” of my murdered 
"= $8 . | 
F. Fer. —Pleyiag upon the ſpirit of a cracked 
guitar Alice! Alice! theſe fears are ridiculous k 
The idea of ghoſts is a vulgar prejudice; and they 
who arg timid and abſurd enough to encourage 
it, prove themſelves the moſt contemptible 

Allie [/creaming.} Oh! Lord bleſs ns! © 

F. PII. What? — Hey !—Oh ! dear! fo 

| ALics. Look! look !—A figure in . 

It comes from the haunted room! 

F. Pr1L. [dropping on his knees. Blefled S.. 
Patrick — Who bas got my Hpads t- . 8 my 
e Hamgyeny ? 

: ALice, It comes.!—it comes Now now 1— 
Lack-a-day, it's only Lady Angela! —» 


PF. Pil. Leaf. Lack-a-day ! I'm pad. of it 
| with all my heart ! 


ALice. Truly fo am T.—But what fay you now, 


F. . 


Father, to the fear of ſ pectres?. 


% 
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F. Part. In good faith, Alice, that my cheory 
was better than my practice. However, the next 
time that you are afraid of a ghoſt, remember and 
make uſe of the receipt which I ſhall now give 


you; and inſtead of calling for a prieſt to lay the 
ſpirits of other people in the red ſea, call for a 


bottle of red wine to raiſe your own. Probatum eſt. 


Ei. 

Aries Calau] Wine indeed —1 ballots be 
thinks I like drinking as well as himſelf. No, 
no+ Let the old toping friar take his bottle of 
wine; IT ſhall confine myſeif to yn Nur 
e | 


Enter ANGELA. 


Ang. I am weary of 8 from room to 
room ; z in vain do I change the ſcene, diſcontent - 
is every where, There was a time when muſic 
could delight my ear, and nature could charm my 
eye: —vhen, as the dawn unveiled the landſcape, . 
each object it diſcloſed to me looked pleaſant and 
fair; and while the laſt ſun- beams yet lingered on 
the weſtern ſky, I could pour forth a prayer of 
gratitude, and thank my good angels for a. day 
unclouded by ſorrow — ow all is gone, all loſt, 
all faded! 

Ac, Ladyt : 

Axe. ee at this moment he thinks upon 
me! Perhaps be wanders on thoſe mountains, 
where we: "4 oft haye ſtrayed, reclines on that 
—— we ſo oft have ſat, or liſtens, ſadly. to 
the. ſtarling which he taught to repeat my name. 
Perhaps x 15 ſighs, and —— to q wan 


- The flowers, the rivulets, the birds, every object 


reminds me of my well· beloved; but what 


„ D | cc ſhall 
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ce ſhall:remind her of Edwy ? - Oh ! that will my 
heart, Edwy; I need no other remembrancer! 

Alick. Lady! Lady Angela n minds me 
no more than a poſt! 

Ax. Oh! are you there, good Alice? Wha 
would you with me? 

. ALIce. Only aſk, how your Ladyſhip reſted ? | 

AN. III! very ill! 

Alix. Lack-2-da and et Ge in | the 
beſt bed! | 2 7 yo! 1 

ANG, True, good: Alice; : bot my en 
anguiſh ſtrewed thorns upon my couch of down. 
Alx. Marry, I'm not ſurpriſed that you 
reſted ill in the Cedar-rgom, Thoſe noiſes ſa 
near you 

Ax. What noiſes? I nd none. _ 
"Aties, How ?—When the clock ſtruck one, 
—_— R e 

—_— cc No, ET 

_ Arice. And never have heard any while in 
the Cedar-room ? 

Axe. Not that 1 Stay! now I temkänder 
that while ſat alone in my chamber this r morn. 


ing 


Alicz. Well, Lady, well! e ng 
Ax. Methought I heard ſome one Win! 
it ſeemed as if the words ran thus— Hugin 
* Lullaby! Lullaby! Huſh thee, my dear!” 
Alien [| ſcreaming. | The very words It was 
the ghoſt, Lady l it was the ghoſt!! 
Ax. The ghoſt, Alice ml proteſt I chooght 
it had been you. i 
Arc. Me, Lady!—Lord, we did. you heat 
this finging ? maine, e ON ene 745 
Ax. Not five minutes ago, while vou were 
wing with Father Php, * * 5 
415 ¹ bl AL1CcE, 


, 


wes: } 


N . . 
4 1 


Arc. The Lord be thanked Then it was 
not the ghoſt. It was I, Lady! It was 1— And 
have you heard no other ſinging ſince you came 


ro the caſtle ? 
Ans. Non But why that queſtion ? + 


Alick. Becauſe, Lr But perhaps n 


my be 8 


Ax. No, no! Proceed, I entreat you! 

| Attics. Why, then, they do ſay, that the cham- 
ber i in which you ſleep is haunted. Lou may have 
obſerved two folding- doors, which are ever kept 


locked: they lead to the Oratory, in which the 


Lady Evelina paſſed moſt of her time, while my 
Lord was engaged in the Scottiſh wars. She would 
ſit there, good ſoul]! hour after hour, playing on 
the lute, and ſinging airs ſo ſweet, ſo ſad, that many 


a time and oft have I wept to hear her. Ahl when 
IJ kiſſed her hand at the Caſtle. gate, little did I ſuſ- 
ect that her fate would have been is wretched ! 


An. And what was her fate? . 

ALiek. A fad one, Lady | Im patient to embrace 
hee Lord, after a year's abſence, the Counteſs ſet 
[out to meet him on his return from Scotland, ac- 
' companied by a few domeſtics and her infant- 
daughter, then ſcarce a twelvemonth old. But, as 


ſhe returned with her huſband, robbers ſurpriſed 


the party ſearce a mile from the Caſtle ; and fince 


that time'no news has been received of che Earl, of 
the Counteſs, the ſervants, or the child. 


Axc. Dreadful ! Were not their corſes found? 
Allie. Never! The only domeſtic who eſcaped 


pointed out the ſcene of action; and as it proved 
to be on the river's. banks, doubtleſs the aflaſſins 


plunged the bodies into the ſtream. 
ANG. Strange! And did Earl Oſmond tende 


come owner of this Caſtle ?—Alice! Was he ever 
N of— 


D 2 | AL IOI. 


5 —— — ink bad. 
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Azacz, Speak lower, Lady | It was ſaid ſo, 1 
own: but for my own part I never believed it. 


FP 


Evelina too well to hurt her; and when he heard f 


her death, he wept, and ſobbed as if his heart were 
breaking. Nay, tis certain that he. propoſed to 
her before marriage, and would have made her his 
wife, only chat ſhe liked his brother better. Well 

ſhe might — Karl Reginald was a ſweeter 
gentleman by 

Ano. And in that Oratory, you ſay——Gopd Alice, 
you have the key of it: Let me dee chat Omte 
tonight. 

ALICE, To-night, Lady ? Heaven proferveme ! 
| Iwouldn't enter it after dark for the world! 
Ano. But before dark, Alice? 

Auzcs. Before dark > Why that indeed—Well, : 
well, we'll ſee, Lady. Dut I hape you're not alarmed 
by what I mentioned of the Cedar- rom ? 
ANG. —* truly, Alice; from good Pitts 1 
have nothing ar, and heaven and my i inno- 


Alten. My very — 1 proteſt 1 But 
Heaven forgive me, while I ſtand ; ing here 
1 all goes in the kitchen Your 
Lady: I muſt away !- I muſt a y, Tur. 

Ax. [muſing.] Oſmond was his brather's heir. 
His ſtrange demeanour Fes, in that gloomy; brow 
is written a volume of villainy Heavenly powers! 
an aſſaſſin then is maſter of my fate i An aſſaſſin 
too who—l dare not bend my thoughts chat way! 
h! would I had never „ 
Walls! —had never exchanged for fearful porap the 
a5 of my e nome 6. 2 

"Return, return, Geet Peace! and o'er my breaft 
3 


And 


5 fellow —Corduct me to 


A DRAMA, | | as 


And l teach bag Raps Reps thy realms among —— 
Wealth and the world refign'd, nought mine but low! 
Ahl ceaſe thy ſuit, fon ir! thy prayer is vain, mam 


GOVT A For thus din Love his! prerhrynze 


END F be FIRST ACT. 


— 


i „ —_— _ „ 


ACT II. 


SCENE I. 23. Armoury.—Suits of Armour ave 
arranged on both Sides upon Pedeſtals, 2 the 
* ef their Poſſeſſors * under each. - 


Enter Morrzr, peeping in. 
Tg- is clear n Hiſt 1—You may 


Enter Prner. 
Pancr. Loiter not here 1—Quick, my FNMA 


Angela! 
Mor. Softly . ſoftly ! A lintle caution is needful ; 
„„ tales, 
remember: 


— You the ſervant who; that Bal 
Oſmond had an band in his brother's murder ?— 
Should I be ſuſpected of admitting you. to the 


Caſtle, his fate might be mine; and whatever you 
anay think of it, — —ͤ—ͤ—ñ— 
pleaſed at waking to-morrow morning, to find my- 
felf dead in ity bed. 

Pancr. If fuck are your fears, why not lead 


. IS. rg moments 498 — Ts 
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me at ohce to Angela? ?- Are we hot more expoſed 
in chis open Ball? 
i Mort. Be contented, and leave all to mes I will 

contrive matters ſo that Oſmond ſhalt have you be- 
his eyes, and be no jot the wifer.— Here! 
[ aking « down à ſuit of armour |—Pat on this coat of 
mail: you-niuſt make up your mind to play a ſta- 
tue for an hour or two. | 


___.: PERCY. How HP 


Mor. Nay, *tis abſolutely | er —Quiz ck! 
quick ! ere the ſervants quit the hall, where the 
are now at didner.—Here's the helmet !—the 
gauntlet !—the ſhield !=So' now take this trun- 


Sheen in your hand; and there we! have: 7 


armed cap a- pee!!! 

Percy. And now be good was to explain 
what purpoſe this maſquerade is to anſwer. 

Morr. Willingly. You are to now, that ſince 
the late Earl's death the Caſtle is thought to be 
haunted: the ſervants are fully perſuaded that his 
ghoſt wanders every night through the long galle- 
ries, and parades the old towers and dreary halls 
which abound in this melancholy manſion. He is 
ſuppoſed to be dreſt in compleat armour ; and that 
which you wear at preſent was formerly bis. Now 
hear my plan. The Earl prepares to hold a confe- 


rence with Lady Angela; even now I heard her 
ſummoned to at him in the Armoury. Placed 


upon this pedeſtal yon may liſten to their diſoourſe 
unobſerved, and thus form a proper judgment both 
of your miſtreſs and her * As ſoon as it 
grows dark I will conduct you to Angela's apart- 
ments: the obſcurity will then ſhelter you from 


diſcdvery; and even ſhould yo ou. be obſervbd, you 


will paſs for Ear} Reginald's ſpectre . 
Percy, I do not diflike or plan: but-telfime, 


| Gilbert, do you believe this tale of the apparition ? 


Morr. 
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Mor. Ohl Heaven forbid! Not a word of it. 
Had I minded all the ſtrange things related of this 
Caſtle, I ſhould have died of fright in the firſt half- 
hour. Why, they ſay that Earl Hubert rides every 
night round the Caſtle on a white horſe; that the 
ghoſt of Lady Bertha haunts the weſt pinnacle o 
the Chapel-Tower; and that Lord Hildebrand, 
who was condemned for treaſon ſome ſixty years 
ago, may be ſeen in the Great Hall, regularly 
at midnight, playing at pe with his own 
head! Above all, they ſay that the ſpirit of 
the late Counteſs ſits rf in her Oratory, and 
ſings her baby to ſleep | However, if it be fo— 
EA bell * Write, loud and ſalemn]— Hark I tis 
the Earl I— Quick to your poſt. Percy aſcends 
the pedeſtal] — Farewell! I muſt get out of his 
way; but as ſoon as he quits this n I'll re- 
| Join: you. - 

PERRY. Do F<R odd farewell! [Exe Motley. 
(5; he folding-doors are thrown PTY ib, Haſſan, 

— © and Alaric enter, preceding Earl Of mond, 

who walks with his arms folded, and his eyes bent 

upon the ground. Saib advances a ſotha, into 
which, after making a few turns through the room, 
.' Oſmond throws him ſelf. He motions to his attend- 
ants, and they withdraw. He a ſpears loft in 
tboagbt; then ſuddenty riſes, and a yell! venta: the 
Laon with diſordered fteps.] 
Os r. I will not ſacrifice my happineſs to 1 
For ſixteen long years have I thirfted'; and now 
when the cup of joy again ſtands full before me, 
ſhall I daſh it from my lip? No, Angela, you 
aſk of me too much. Since the moment when I 
pierced her heart, deprived of whom liſe became 
5 odlodecy ſince my ſoul was ſtained with his blood 
who loved me, with hers whom I loved, no form 


has 1555 W to my eye, no voice ſpoken * 
ure 


/ 
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ſure to my ſoul, fave Angela's, fave only Angels ! 
Doting upon one whom death has long claſped 


in his arms; tortured by deſires which I never 


— to fatisfy, many a mournful year bas my 
heart known no throb but of anguiſh, no gueſt. 
but remorfe arcommitnting a fruitleſs crime. Hope, 
that ſtranger, once more reviſits my boſom: the 
fend, who! led me through paſſionꝰs mages to the 
Heights of guilt, owns that a crime fo great well 
merits . He bids the monument's avs 
uncloſe: Evelina revives in her datighter, and ſoon 
ſhall the fires which conſume me be quenched in 
Angela's arms. What though her heart be Percy's? 
What though ſhe prefer a baſiliſk's kiſs tumineꝰ Be- 
caafe my ſlrort- lived joy may cauſe her eternal ſor- 
,, ſhall I rejedl thoſe pleaſures fought: ſo long, 
defired fo earneſtly > That wilt Inet, by Heaven! 
Mine ſhe is, and mine ſhe ſhall be, though R 
nald's bleeding ghoſt flit before: me; and thunde 
in my ear ASE ee eee Ter 
_—_ She —_ Tha FOES of 


045% Is Eu AnGnLA- 0 


. Tim, a \oftuned wich Come biker, SLY f 
Wherefore. ſo ſad? That downcaſt eye, that liſt- 
leſs air, neither ſuit your age or fortuhes. Raiſed | 
from obſcurity to rank and ſplendour, can this 
change call do ſmile upon your. cheek > Where- 
der yqu turn, reſpect and adoration wait yqu; 4 
| ſand ſervants: move obedient, to yeur nod. 
the treaſures of India are laviſhed to aern your 
perſon; yet ſtill do I ſee. you, forgetting ele 
are, look. back. with regret to what you were! 
Axd. Ob] my good Lord, eſteem me net un- 

grateful | I acknowledge your bounties, [but,|they; 
have not made me happy» {till I in * 


hear thofe ſcentes whe? mn aaffed* t 
of infancy; I'filt'thirft for k a oy 
which habit has made to mY 70 Ger, pi e bir 


Which my own'h ar s feared, an the flowers 1918 
| O: 1 whic 1 


my own hands plar EY the banks 
F when fat 1141 Mi bees pod 
N wi 1k Aberfies, a and. the village 
eb tere I 59 0 bl Dan Os While L yet 
knew of vice and virtue but the 77 all | have ac- 
güired Tights to my memôty and m "th vel ; 
| e 1 5 A As coſtly. dees t 9 ſcenes of 
Eceat 
le Li yeh bot 55 * „ un- 
1 . Whit 1 + meer. with js affection, not 
0 hk 10 obliged than obeyed ; and 
Rane ing gens 112 far leſs dear to me, than | 
b 8 1 whi ch. RO 8 has hays | 
woven. 5 Feet i „ 
I „Cobfoflo !!: 
Ah 8 1 aw you, Che viot Hit 1 was 
ap 77 Whi N liſtened, to your 
edt i my childhood, how ſwelled 
85 es 175 ee and pleaſure! At 
2 ben 1 ſeft th pb Tight v were ig {pi — 
& pay as the zepliyrs 05 & mmer; 
bt my head Aga peel my 14 1 ve 
ee „Hip Y, has been Aru and par 
10 wilt 1 as ha 175 14 5 ſweet was my fleep,; 
Bien | "dteatns were of thoſe,w Tloved deare 5 
0 ale endhubat! 110 thou hrs did 
welkf r the he village th aid, but ice e daug | 
ef Sir Malcoltti Swhray : Leh cban 
fot outers, belle Yale e to 2 5 Bone to the kor- 
E. Which awaits you.,. Hear me, Apgela; an 
N Bardn loves 75 You, « A nobl man than whom 
| our 


£71 
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our ihand boaſts few more potent. is to him 
that your hand is deſtined, tis on him. that your 
q heart "muſt be beſtowed, 

A. I cannot di ho of th of that which, hag long 
been another's— My eart is Edwy ee ee 
Os. Edwy's? A aſant's? 1 

Ax. For the obſcurity of his birth e 
ths blamed ; the merit of bis Ne Nac 
ro himſelf. © 

Os. By Heaven, you ſeem to think that ver 
vert is a virrue 1 | e able 
As. Sir, Ttbink "is a misfortune, not . 
And when in ſpite of nature's injuſtice; an 
frowns of a W and jlliberal- e 
ſome low-born but illuſtrious ſpirit prove itle 

zerior to the Nation which it fills T hail it 125 
pleaſure, with aAdmiration, With reſp ject ! fach #. 
ſpirit T found in Edwy, and, finding, loved! bh | 
Own. My blood boils with paſſion ! 

Ax. You'ſay, tbat by theſe MLS tus 
grace my rank: 7 ſay, that to break. m given 
word woof” dig race it more. Edyy, has my 
plighted faith: He received it on the If evening 
which I paſſed in "Nerthoraberland,” as we ſat oh. a 
low bench before old Allan's cottage. It was an 
Heavenly night, ſweer and hh uil as the Joyes of 

angels: +: gentle breeze why pered among the 
honeyſuckles Which b a IOVe us, ANC "the 
full moon ringed with her ſilver light the diſtant 
towers of Alnwic. It was 75 that jpr 10 firſt 
time I gave him my band, and I ſwore that I never 
would Fer it but to him! It was then that for the 
firſt time he prefled his lips 52 ity Feds 1. Vir 
that my lips ſhould never be 

h Main} 


258 © One. Girl! "gil! rende 5 + 
2 


* 
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23 You alarm me, my Lord ! Pernlir me to 
n Oſmond | detains ber violnth by the 
arm. . 

Osm. Stay Tin a ſofter lune. Angela! I love 


you |. 

Aud. Legen. My Lord! a i We : 
Os. [ paſſionately. Love you to madneſs My 
boſom is a gulph of deyouring flames! I muſt 
quench them in your arms, or periſh !—Nay, ſtrive 

nat to eſcape: Remain, and hear me! I offer you, 
my hand: If you accept it, miſtreſs of theſe fair and 
nch nein, your days ſhall glide away in happi- 
neſs and honour; but if you refuſe and ſcorn my 
offer, force ſhall this inſtant- 5 | 

Axo. Force? Oh! No !—You dane not be o 
baſe! zip 
Osu. Reflect on your ſituation, Angela ; you 
are in my power remember it, and be wiſe! | 

Ang. If 5 _ a generous mind, that will be 
my. ſure ſt la it my plea, Oſmond, 
when thus I 05 to wt "for mercy, for protection! 
Look on me with pity, Oſmond ! 'Tis the daughter 
of the man you loved, tis a creature, friendlefs, 
wretched, and forlorn, who'kneels before you, who 
flies to you for refuge! True, I am in your power: 
Then ſave me, reſpect me, treat me not cruelly ; 
for—l am in your power! 
Os. I will hear no more. Will you accept my 
offer? | 

Ans. Oſmand, I conjure you 

Os. Anſwer my queſtion! _ . 

An. Mercy! Mercy! 5 n 

ON. Will y you be mine speak! Speak! 

And. [after a moment's pauſe, riſes, and pronounces 
W J Never, 12 * me Heaven! 0. i 

#3 JW 1 Ms 


* # 44.4 * & 


. — — 
— — e 


. PW PA ei AE ne regen 
* — 
— reer —— ——— . 
* . 


* ight- 
ning a re r ues, e fem be 


* THE CASTLE $PECTRE: 
Fete ere] Nour fate then rege ; 


"PERCY 15 2 Bol volte Hold! WES 75 0 0 
% but till S Anpela's 

lt Mari, tel, Arat er ly ET 

Ao. Lsruggling to. Grape (Heck d 8 = 


a Ye Lb as 1249 NT ys 1255 | 
10k 5 od 7 9 5 — 187 


ih re Tauch ine 60 01 
EY 9 5 that be. 


# 


18 - 5 wo 
5 1 1 Pe 4 Pes exſe s his Inunch 75 with. 
Saga ne al Kite, Wen the s . | 


elea/: es An gela, who imme di 1725 ruſhes; 


＋5 2 ch 6 cy, "a ſy 
2 ; or bet N= 2 na = Hepes ] 
oval 115 lee ee 15 ig 1 0 5 
6 00 1 With, b e Fel me,, 
5 7 SONY) 2 6 5 Ching Per- 
hoy whe br 75 reache br or, fo why brough which, 
Angela | f be 10 10 Ions 21 lg Py his} bend, 


Are ee e 505 e, 
e aſp e 
He aach 1520 Tm fall; 955 10 che n 


» When I Red — 1 Ra 
invention to be entirely my own: But the eee An- 
.gela, Oſmond and Petty, ſo cloſely rgſemblg. tho FTA {abella, 

Man Fah n the a 8 ta The N nto, 
that IAH inced — op alt Have bebn ſuggeſted tö me ey 
thatibeautifa] Romande Plagisriims, 


— ever. can trace & | 
| 
— 1 — 
5 e SCENE 


b, 


— 


i A 1944 NIN A AH 1 : * 
Ir TBF Coli Hal. * ,j/ 


10a 


2441940 of TURE A omi ul 7. 3 
: Enie L100. INE % 


1 12 42 2411 


Altes, Here's rn Here's Ml breeding! 
On tnf/evrllcierice, this houſe grows worſe and worſe 


in | Fi 34 43 Wn Is '5 13 \ FO * 27 1 7 


every day: 
At; 7 2% 48803 Eur Mor 3 LON 14 #359 * be at > 
. . 5 , 


31 e ih att WT? 5114 "QI Tot; 
Mert. What can he. -have done with, bigiſelf $ 
Perkar ps-weary of vniting for me in the Armory, 
he has jt his wa alone to Angela, How] nowg 
- <a eee you? Yau. oK 
* — Hon LI #3311 . NT he 
Akte. By my troth, fool, I've lccle reaſon. to 
ws pleaſed. To be frightened. out of my wits by. 
night, and tbumped and bumped about by day, is 
nat likely do put one in dhe belt. humquy, - 1.7 
Mor r. Poor ſoul ! Ang who has been thumpiog | 
and bumpiog you: I gigen r D4A 
Arca Who has? Yau ould rather aſk. wha 
has not. Why dal de rg I. was 
going along the narrow) 
Armoury = ſinging to my 
nothing, IL met K. Taüy An gels 8 | 
for dear :life-!S6! I Hoppe: ber à curt . wc 
might] as: well» have ſpared: my pains. Without 
mindiug me any more than if I had been a dogor 
a-cat—ſhe:pylhet me on one fide; and before. F 
could I balance, 2 elle, who came 
bouncing by me, gave me;:tother thump—and. 
there 1 lay ſprawling upon the floor. However, 
I cumbled . with dall poſſible, dgcency, and took 
great care that my petticoats ſhould cover my legs. 
Mor. — rr ? 
a CLE HL Ac. 


1 
_" SITES 
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Al icz. 1 know not——but he der 8 
armour, Ny. 
Mori. In armour ?. Pray, Alice, 3 be 
An San Whas he looked l f 

' ALICE»... 4 ike, I cant — 
bot 1'm.ſure be didn't. ſeel lik : 


one: ee 
you've not heard the worſt. While 98 
ing upon the 1 my Lord comes _ 
alon che paſſag e—The rſt thin h __—_— 
flame gainſt me—away went his heels 
— ene ad in che twinkling of an eye 2 
!  kyhis'Lordibipt' Ae ſeon s be et up in 
Mercy! how A Bonded is 1 wits A wet 
up — called me an ugly old witch — ſhook, = 
breath out of my body—then'clapped me on the 
ground again, and aden _ after the 1 


e e An Dating 15 
Mori. My mit miſgives me Bot what can 
{NG Alice? . +4 1001 el In 2 


Aricz. The meaning, I neither know, or care 
out; —bur this 1 know—''l1 ſtay no longer in 
an houſe. where I'm treated fo diſteſpectfullyß. 
2 My ech *. ſays . Out of my way!! — lays 
be, and puſhes me on one ſid e. My Lord, 
As 1 Vou be damned |? —ſays, he, and 
ſhes'me pn t'other - proteſt I never was 0 
l uſed, even when I was a young woran] 
ö Mort. This account alarms, me LS 
7 | Percy be diſcovered The very thought gives me 
àcreak in my neck . e 
5 eb e W eee e eee. 


a, -X 1 


Enter Pather ban 0h. 


| | F. ks [Popping bis] Ga t out of the houſe! 
| UE That s your way! 


Mort. 


A DAN * 


Mort. preſs what's the meaning 
is XP. Don & and prating. . bus do a 
i you- Por a 8 
Mori. But firſt tell tell me Ma i 465, 01 
F. Patt. I can only tell you to get out og the 
houſe, Kenric has diſcovered Earl Percy 


— You 
are known to have introduced him The Africans 
are in ſeareh of you-If you are found, yow will 
be hung out of "ch Fly then to Edric's cot- 


__ age—hide; yourſelf- there! Hark Some: ne 


comes! Away, "Way; ere it is too late Le 


Aion. ba eA 410 8 
Mort. | confuſed} But Earl Peroy—oBut Gow 
14a 138 


F. Putt. Leave chem to me! - You ſhall hear 
from me ſoon. Only take care of yourſelf, and 
Ay. with all diligence - Away! ¶ Eu Motley. 

F. Pair. [alone.] So, fo, he's off, and now'P've 
time to take Breath. Pye not moved ſo nimbly 
Maga laſt twenty years; and, in truth, I'm at 
eſent but ill 2 for velocity of motions 
wever, my exertions have not been throwp 
away : Pve ſaved this poor knave from Oſmond's 
vengeance and ſhould my plan for the Lady's re 
5 ſucceed . Poor little ſoul i To ſee: bow ſhe 
took on, when Percy was torn from her! Well; well 
ſbe ſhall be reſcued from her tyrant, The move- 
able pannels the ſubterraneous es- tb 
ſeeret ſprings well-known 10 me+-Ob1'T cannot 
Fail of ſucceſe 2 But in order to ſecure it, I' 

ar my ideas in the Buttery,  Wheny 
ever I've any great deſign in hand, I always aft 
. of a flaggon of ale, and mature my plan 
over a cold veniſon · paſty. Oh! what an exgel> 
lent genius muſt that man bare l Who: firſt in 
eee Exit. 


_ SCENE 
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SCENT E24 A ret fu Chun rt 
'@ Couch: on the „ a Table, which 171 
under an arched am me.. " 


Tf 
5742 15 10 129 07 roy Io) ie x +a HY is 
HD I 9399 vol] boryootib end, A age 


SMORD, Sm, Hasss 8 
Wit: nd Akne, wha can Parent carmel... 
%% eib of aria il nel too o 3c 
211 (Om;UThis,/ Sit, is your prison hut; dovbtleſs, 
pour copfihement wall not Tominuedong. The mo. 
ment which gives me Atigela's hand ſhall: retore 
210 to Fberty ; andi tal 2 
wel —_— 
1:2:Pgrcy stay, Sir; and hear me !4-By whatiau- 
2 preſume pow to call me captive . Mat 
forgotten that yourſPeak to:Northuinbevkingh 
Wor bun ho eit ot e S«s] in ,T 
Ds. Well may I forget him wle ld forfar 
Set bel Was ; e 


nds Earl to ſteal diſgtiſed' into ny Caſtle/ aſid 
vick· my ler vant to rob may ter hea Pe- 
Tious titaſure SVEN 10. Qt] lat: bay 7 4 : 4 . 


Pneu. Mind was that treafutd-="Yorrdeprives 
wie oß ir baſely and I was juſtifled in ferivigg d 
iu my on 1 (110! 2£8 40153 n ,n0 #003 
1 you more wr e 
1 were wron * u not 
vighe with un 08 inf — 4 | 
_ eſteemed: you a noble foe, andias ſuch-woult huet 

| — or: But you have ſtooped tro 
Axtiſce , and artarkedime like fore minght R 
Gai, privately; arid: in diſguiſe- By this 1 1 avs 
thorized: to: forgedyour: ſtation/ and binake your 
penunde at. degratling àstyour offeticerwasibaſes'5! 


.\Bgxcy, If ſuch are * 
4A os them 


my arms, has wilfully made bimſel 
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them now. Reſtore my ſword, unſheathe your 
own, and be Angela the conqueror's reward! 
Os. No, Earl Perey I am not ſo raſh a 
gameſter as to ſuffer that caſt to = recalled, by 
which the ſtake is mine already. gela is in my 
power: The only man who Dold ret her from 
my captive : 
Such he is; and ſuch he ſhall remain. 7! 

PEAHex. Inſulting tyrant! | Your cowardice: in 
refuſing. = challenge proves ſufficiently=— - 
 c:;: OsM:; Be calm, Earl Percy Tou forget your- 
ſelf. That I am no coward, my ſword. has proved 
in the fields of Scotland. — My ſword ſhall again 
prove it, if, when you are reſtored to liberty, you 
ſtill queſtion the courage of my heart! Angela 
once mine, 3 vu defiance, nor doubt my 
anſwering. | 

PRC. Angela thine That the ſhall never 
be |. There are angels above who favour virtue, 
and the hour of retribution muſt one day arrive ! 
Hues bimſelſ upon the — 7 

Os. But long cre the arrival of thit hour ſhall 
Angela have been my bride; and how ape ras 
| Lord Percy {——Mouley and Saib! 70 

Borg. My Lord! 

"Os; To) your charge I cotabnlt che Ear 5 qua 
not this apartment nor kiffer him for one moment 
from your fight.” 

2 and Morxr. My Lord, we ſhall obey 


| N Tafde] Tf the refuſe me wil the Jeark of 
this, her favourite—his death! Oh! throug b what 
bloody paths do I wander in purſuit of bopplnetet 
Yes, I am guilty \—Heaven! how guilty !'Yet 
lies the fault with me? Did my ow˖ pleaſure 


Plant in my boſom theſe tempeſtuous paſſions? 
F No! 
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No! they were given me at my birth; they were 
ſucked in with my exiſtence! Nature formed me 
the ſlave of wild deſires; and Face; as ſhe frowned 
upon my cradle, exclaimed, Fs I doom chis nabe | 
to be a füllen and a wretch TL & 3385 
e (Exit, fo followed by. Haſſan 1 Alarc, 
BP! bo loth the door after them.] 
"Sib Lochs ee how bitterly be tds l 
Murk. Now he ſtarts from the 174. 9k 3 md. 
he's in a monſtrous fury hk 2 TEST 
Sars. That wer el be When you pry to 
take in other people, it weer is b e 2 to | 
be taken in höutlelf. 1 . 
Pzrxcy [after hing: 4 few turns: with a difer- . 
a. air, ſuddenly ſtops.— He / is gone to Angela! 
Gone, perhaps, to renew that outrage: whoſe com- 
pletion my preſence alone prevented! Helpleſs 
and unprotected, with no friend hut innocence— 
no advocates ſave tears — how _ the” HOW rope; 
' his violence? CEE men 1 
Mur Ex. Now he's in a deep iy ys 
if he ſtudies himſelf out of this Tower, he's a cle- 
verer fellow than I take him for. 
P ERC. Were I not Oſmond's captive, 11 
might yet be well. Summoning my vaſſals, who 
by this time muſt be near at hand, forcing the 
Caſtle, and tearing Angela from the arms of her 
e dee my EN has rendered his 


= Harida bad good ie of e hook ——_ 
ful are the talents for ee efſed bee certain 
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plan impracticable | Frerndl curſes upon Gilbert, 
who perſuaded me to adopt this artifice —Cufſes 
on my own raſh folly, which has thrown . thus 
defenceleſs in the power of my foe l- 1 
Mor zv. That's right ld Ardorbdy "RS of Toy 
and, the Tower comes! rattling about our ears. 
Pncex. And are there then no N of liberry? 
_ Sap: He fixes his eyes on us. Oker 
Pxxerv. Might not theſe fellows I can bur: wy, 
digs ſtand my friend, thou 'maſter:key ro hu- 
man hearts Aid me, thou potent devil, gold * 
Hear me, my worthy friends Come nearer! 
. Saris: His e friends! Are we ſuch, Moley? I 
Mor kv. Yes, 5 are we for friedds in need 
are friends indeed :— Marry, if he were not in | 
need; he would call us his mortal foes: 
Pxzrcy. My good fellows,” you are charged 
with'a diſagreeable office, and to obey a tyrant's 
mandates cannot be pleaſant to you; there is 
fomething in your looks which has prejudiced m me 
too much in your favour to believe it poſſible. 
SAlB. Nay, there certainly is ſomething in our 
* highly prepoſſeſſing. 
| MuLeY. And I knew that you moſt admire 
the delicacy of our complexions! _ | 
PERCY, The tincture of your ſkin, my good 
fellow; is of little conſequence : Many a worthy + 
heart beats within a duſky. boſom, and I am con- 
vinced that ſuch an heart inhabits yours; for 
your looks; tell me that you feel for, and are 
anxious to relieve, my were See you ths 
| purſe, my friends? 9 1611 15 
Mork v. It's too far off, and I'm ſhort. fighted, 
—i you'll put it a little nearer—— ?- 
-” PERCY, Reftore me to liberty land not this 
purſe alone, but ten times its value ſhall be yours. 
12 5 Fa. | "Sn 
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bn. "Fo _ * 3} | P OTTER #: Bic 
Morrr. 8b! | 
\Pencr. [fide } — all; my . thn "i 
fitate Vu well know, that my wealth and 
power are equal, not to ſay ſuperior, to Earl Oſ- 
mond's: Releaſe me from my dungeon, and 
ſhare that power and wealth On the events of 
to- day depends my life's future happineſs, nay 
perhaps my life itſelf 1 Judge then, if you aſſiſt 
me, hew great will be the ſervice rendered me, and 
believe that your reward ſhall equal my obligation. 
8413. I know not what to anſwer. 
Murzv. In truth, my Lard, your offers are 
ſo generous, and that purſe is ſo temptiny —_— 
what ſay you? winking to bim]. | 
SaiB. The Earl ſpeaks ſo well, and promiſes 
ſo largely, thatI own I'm ſtrangely tempted— - 
er ran Look pony Saib ; ; will you ſtand —1 
me 
8415 [ ofter a moment's gbr. I will 5 
Mol Ev. There's my hand then ir Lord, 
we are your-fervants!' 
PR CY. This is beyond my hopes bevel thaw: 
fand thanks, my worthy fellows Re affured-that 
the performance. of my R ſhall None Ro - 
the execution of yours. 
SAB. Of that we make no -dookt : 
Paxcy. Yau agree then to releaſorne 2 
Mors. Tis impofſible to do otherwiſe; {for 
1 feel that pity, — and every moral feel- 
ing command me to UNE your Loan for 
that purſe. _ 
RR OY. 16 ere it is —νν non ber 


the door b . 


Pv 1. 


Mouzy ane the — Here it is And | 
now I'm obliged to you. As for your promiſes, my 
Lord, pray don't trouble yourſelf to remember 
them, as I ſhun 1 trouble myſelf to remember 
mine. 5 
_ Pzrey [Parting] | Ha What mean you? 
Sars Lemke! Earl, that we are faithful! 

_... MyLxzr, I wander you (pan: t rene chat too in 
our amiable looks 1 __ | 
Pracy. What! Will you not keep, your 
ward ? > ; 
MurzE v. In good truth, Nos we mean to keep | 
nothing - except the purſe. 
_ Percy. Perfidious villains! _ 

SAIB. You miſtake us, Sir ve cannot be vil- 

lains, for I, you new, am your * $ © wore 


cy friend!?! 


MouLey, And I your Lordſhip s unworthy pen⸗ : 
ſioner ! 

Pzrxcy. Confuſion ro be made the jeſt of 
ſuch raſcals! 

Sars. Earl Percy, we are none but we ſhould 

have been, could your gold have bribed us to be- 
tray our maſter. We have but done our duty you 
have but gained your juſt reward; for they wh 
ſeek to deceive others, ſhould, ever be deceived 
themſelves. 

PERCY. Silence, fellow Leave me to my 
thoyghts ![ throwing bimſelf Paſionateiy upon the 
couch.) | 
 Mouzy, Oh with all our hearts! We aſk 
no better. 

Saris. Moyley, we ſhare that purſe? 
Murr. Undoubtedly : Sit down, and exa- 

mine its contents. T hey ſeat themſelves on the 5 


oth in the * of ek * 


Percy. 
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_ Cmonvs [without.] . 


CHorus, — * Megen-oh I- Oh! * 
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 Banoy; How: unfortunate, that the only merit 


af theſe villains ſhould be fidelity No hope now 


is left! Angela is loſt, and with her my ® 622] 


Crorvs or Voices [ Aging without] | 
Sing Megen-oh! Oh! abr aa 
Mouzy.. Hark — What's that? 


Saz. PH ſee. (mounting pr the table — 
This window 1s ſo high. | 
Murer. Here, here! 10 Take this i \Saib 


laces the chair upon the table, and thus lifts himſelf 


* you with the window, tobich be opens. }— 


SONG and oO Rus. 


Morrkr 1 - Sleepy ou, or wake you, Lady bright? 

| Megen-oh! Oh | Megen-Ee l 
MoTLEY, — — — 12 is the fitteſt time for flight. 
Chorus, — — — Sing Megen-oh! Oh! Megen-Ee! 
Moriz. — — Know, from: your tyrantfather's power 

Beneath the window of your tower 

A boat nom waits to ſet you free: 
| | | Sing Megen-oh ! Oh! 1 
cnonvs. — — — Sing Megen-oh! Oh! Megen- Ee! 


Pen . has balf-raiſed himſelf from the 
couch during the latter part of the Song, and li 2 
. urely I know that voice! 
 MuLtzy. Now, what's the matter? | 
Saris. A boat lies at the foot of the tower, nd. - 
the fiſhermen ſing while they draw their nets. - 
Percy. I could vot be mn. —it was Su- 
bert! x 
Salz,. Hark! They begin- again e 


sxconp STANZA. 


| Morrzr. — Though deep the ſtream, though bio the . 
Cnorus. — ng Megen-oh 1 Oh! Megen-Ee! 
a 


MoTLEy. — The nger, truſt me, Love, is ſmall : 


 MortLer. 


| 1 
Meer, — "To ſprin below en never er dread ; _ 
My dog? to wo ſhall be foread 4 1 
And far from hence yu 1 hall be, 2: 3405 
Sing Megen-oh: egen- 4 
Chorus, — Ling Megen-oh! Oh! Megen-Ee! 


Percy. I underſtand him !—He bids me— 
Yet the danger—W hat courſe ſhall I Pale 1 
| Morey. Pr'ythee, come down, * I long to 
divide the purſe—— ; 

'Sars, Stay a moment: one more ſtanza, and 


Pm with you, N ow, filence ! 


, 
5 


Tau Babes TY 


Morrzr. — Fair 3 huſhed her heart's 7 aka i 
CrHorus. — Sing Megen-oh ! Oh! Megen- Ee! 
MoTLey, — She'ſprang into her Lover's arms; 
CHoRus — Sing r Oh! Megen-Eel 
MorIl zr. Unhurt ſhe fell; then ſwift its way 

; The boat pur ved without delay, 


While Emma placed on Edgars knee 
Sang Megen-oh ! Oh! mare BY 
Cnoxvs. — ... Sing Megen-oh ! Oh ! Megen-Ee! + 


' MoLzy. Will. .you never quit that window ? 


4 


Sa1s [ſbutting it, and deſcending.) Here 1 am, 


and now for the purſe !——{ They reſume their ſeats 
upon the ground ; Saib opens tbe purſe, and begins 


o reckon the gold. 
Percy. Yes, I muſt brave the danger I will 
feign to ſleep; and when my gaolers are off their 


guard, then aid me, bleſt Providence b lertend- 5 


ing himſelf upon the coucb.] 
SaisB, Hold, Muley !—What if, inſtead of 


ſharing the purſe, we throw for its contents? Here 


are dice. | 

_ 'Mvuzy. With all my heart:—=And look | to. 
paſs our time the better, here's a bottle of the beſt 
lack: in the Earl's cellar, 55 


8413. 
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SaiB. Good l Good And now, be this ange 
the ſtake .- But, firſt, what is our priſoner doing? 
Mutz r. Oh! He ſieeps: Mind bim not.— 
Come, come THrow! | 

SAB. Here goes—Nine Ll ow to you. 

MurE r. Nine too! Double & ſtake, 1 

SalB. Agreed ! and the throw is mine.— Hark! 
What noiſe During this dialogut; Percy has ap- 

| proached the table in ſilence ;. at the moment that he 
prepares to mount it, Saib Jooks round, and Perey 2 
ay throws bimſelf back upon the couch. J 

Morzg. Oh !-Nothing, nothing !, (| 

SalB. Methought I heard the Earl- | 

Mutty. Mete fancy !—You ſee he is dees 
* Come, come—Throw 1 

Sal. There then-—Elevenn ' 

Murr. That's bad HIuzza !—Sixes 155 

Sas. . Plague on yout forcutie !—Come, Dou- 


ble or quits 
Mvuity. Be it ſoß and 1 throw —Zounds ls 


Dy Swe] : 
Sais. Then ! think this hit muſt be mine.— 


Aces, by heavens ! 
MurzE v. Hat Ha! Ha! Tour health, | 


friend! 

PERRY Qu bas again reathed the table, | 
mounted the chair, and + ening mug the window, now 
feands at it, and figns to the then beltw.]==They ſee 
me, and extend 4 cloth beneath 5 vindow | . 


*T'is a fearful height 
SAB. Do you mean to empty the bore — 


Come, come Give it me. , 

Murzr. Take . blunder- head [Sib 
dries.) 

'Vzrxcy. They encoutage me to veuture!— 


j Nay then, or never * Angels of bliſs, 
Ei 4 * 
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as me |—[He throws Ae from the Win- 
ow * 

MvuLzy and IT; farting at the noiſe. ]— 
TI and Furies! 

' Sa18— daſbes doum the bo ttle, and climbs to the 
———_ baſtily, while Muley remains below in an at- 
titnde of „ ! Eſcaped! 

Pzxcy, MorLEVY, &c. E 
huzza! huzza : | | | 


7 


* This aten has hows cried nk againſt by many people, 
us being Haprebable 3 and ſome have gone ſo far as to term 
it impoſſible. ) To this I can only anſwer, with Alice in the 
Firſt Act“ I never ſaid it was poflible, I only ſay it's true!“ 
— This incident 'was furniſhed me by the German Hiſtory, in 
which it appears, that a certain Landgrave of Thuringia, being 
condemned to death, made his eſcape by taking ſo deſperate a 
leap from the window of his priſon, that he was afterwards 
known throughout Germany by. the name of Ludwig the 
Springer. There is a German vn this ſubje&, whence I 
borrowed the idea of making the gaolers play at dice; and Mot- 
ley's Song bears ſome * to an incident in Richard 
ee £662 16/4 Wea) kt 


ö END of the SECOND ACT. | 
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ue Alken as konte. | 


| ALLAN. 


GTILL they come not 8 "WH ſtill they 
come not- Ah! theſe tumults are too mom 
for my old body to bear. 

EpRic. Then you could Had are your old 
body at home. Tis a fine thing truly for a man of 
your age to be galloping about the country after 


2 girl, who, by your own . is neither 175 
chick nor child 


 ArLan. Ah! She was more to mel She was 
my all, Edric, my all!-—How could I bear my home 
when it no longer was the home of Angela 1 How - 
could I reſt in my cottage at night when her 
ſweet lips had not kiſſed me—and murmured, 
« Father, fleep well!!“ - She is ſo good ! ſo gen- 


tle !|—I was fick once, ſick almoſt to death ! An- 


la was then my nurſe and comforter : She 


watched me when I ſlept, and cheered me when 


I woke: She rejoiced when 1 grew better; and 
when I grew worſe, no medicine gave me eaſe like 
the tears of pity which fell on wy burning checks 
from the e. my darling 

Epic. Tears of pity — A little rhubarb 
would have done you more good by half. - But 
our people ſtay a long time : Perhaps Motley has 
been diſcovered and ſeized ; if fo, he will loſe his 


Leg the Earl his —_— Angela her lover, and, 


what” — 


A TT * 


hats worſt of all, I ſhall loſe my boat ! I wiſh I 
: fade t lent it, for 1 doubt rhat Motley”: $ ſcheme has 
ailed. | 
AxIAx. I hope not—Oh! I hope not Should 
Percy remain a captive, Angela will be lefr un- 
protected in your wicked Lord's power—Oh |! 
that will break my poor old wife's heart for certain! 
EpRic, And if it ſhould break it, a mighty 
misfortune truly !—Zounds, Maſter Allan, any wife 
is at beſt a bad thing: a poor one makes matters 
get worſe ; but when ſhe's old, Lord! tis the 
very devil! 
| ArLan, Hark ! Hark! Do you bent 2—Tis 
the ſound of oars!—They are our friends !—Oh !' 
Foy o ene the Earl is with them. 
3 s with Percy, Motley, and 
1. 1 0 as fiſhermen. They land.] 
Panei—{pprinth on ſhore. Once more then 
I breathe the air o liberty {—Worthy Gilbert, 
what words can ſuffice to thank you ? | | 
MorTLgy. None therefore do not waſte your 
breath in the attempt. You are ſafe, thanks to 
St. Peter and the Blanket! and your Lady's deli- 


verance now demands all your thoughts, —Ha ! 


who is that with _ FP” 

Pz. Allan, by all my hopes Welcome, 
welcome, good old man Say, Nr vaſſals 
With you ? 
ALAN. Three hundred Sade men are within 3 
the ſound of your hugle. They ſcarce gave me 
time to ſignify your orders ere they ſat in their 
ſaddles; and as I would needs come with them, 
Heaven forgive them for it! they put me on an 
kard-rfortitg horſe !—Marry, he ſhook me rarely ! 
he has almoſt broken my old bones: But that mat- 
ters 8 my heart would have been broken had 

0 2 I ſtaid 
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1 ſtaid behind. But now, my Lord, tell me of 
Angela. Is ſhe well? Did you ſpeak to. her > and 
ſpeaks ſhe ſometimes of me? 

'Pzxcy. She is well, my old friend, and I have 
ſpoken to her—though but, for a moment... Scarce 

had I time to confeſs to her my rank, when Kenric, 
whoſe ſuſpicious eye had penetrated my diſguiſe, 
forced me from her preſence. But be comforted, 

good Allan} Sbould other means fail, I will this 
very night attack the Caſtle, and Emp Oſmond 
to reſign his prey. 

ALLAN. — grant that you may ſugceed he: 
Let me but once ſee Angela your bride! Let me 
but once hear her ſay the — words, „ Allan, I 
am happy!“ then 1 and. my. old wife will ſeek 
our graves, lay us down, and die with pleaſure! _ 

Mort. Die with pleaſure, you filly old man 
you ſhall do nothing ſo ridiculous : Tou ſhall live 
a great many years; and, inſtead of lyiog down in 

| your grave, we'll tuck you up warm with your old 
wife in the beſt down-bed of Alnwic Caſtle. But 
now. let us talk of our affairs, which, if I miſtake 

' not, are in the high road to ſucceſs. _ | 

Percy. Heu,? Has any intelligence reached 
you of your ally, the Friar? 

Mor. Lou have gueſſed it. As it paſſed be- 
neath his window, the pious porpus contrived to 
drop this, letter into the boat. Its contents muſt. 
needs be of . conſequence ; for 1 aſſure you it 

comes from one of the greateſt men in England. 
Pray examine it, my Lord! 1 neuer can read 
when the wind's eaſterly, . , 

_ PazrGy. I. believe, Gilbert, were it northerly 
you would be no jot the. wiſer: I reniember that 
many. a ſound ſtick did our preceptor break up- 


'o on e back ee before you had 1 
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. 2 4 ſpell, your ſchooling had coſt my father a 
Mor. [ while Percy. reads] Nay, if learnit 
| could have been beaten into me, by this neon 
ſhould. be a prodigious ſcholar To do him juſ- 
tice, Father Benjamin had a moſt inſtructi ve uk, 
with his arm, and frequently. uſed arguments ſo 
forcible when pointing out my.faults, that many a 
time and oft has he brought tears into my. eyes: 
Then I generally felt ſo penitent, and ſo low, that 
I was obliged to ſteal. his brandy- bottle in order to 
recover my ſpirits —Well, Sir, what ſays the letter? 
PRS. Liften,—* I have recogniſed you in 
ſpite of your diſguiſe, and ſeize the opportunity to 
adviſe your exerting yourſelf ſolely to obtain Earl 
Percy's liberty. Heed not Angela: I have ſure 
and eaſy means for procuring her eſcape; and bes 
fore the clock ſtrikes two, you may expect me 
with her at the fiſnerman's hut. Farewell, and rely 
upos Father Philip. Now, Gilbert, what ſay 
you? May the monk's fidelity be truſted ? 
Mort. His fidelity may undoubtedly ; ; but whe · 
ther his ſucceſs will equal bis good intentions is a 
point wich time alone can decide. Should it 
n 1) 
PERcr. Then: with, my faithfol vaſſals wil I 
ſtorm the Caſtle ro-morraw. 
. - ALLavn. What, ftorm the Caſtle on! [ ne 101 ] 
My darling never ſaw a bird die but ſhe wept; then 
how will ſhe bear to look on when men pertſh ? 
| Percy. Be aſſured, old man, that nothing fave 
invincible, neceſſity ſhall induce me to bathe: my 
hands in the blood of ay fellow · creatures. But 


| herr arg myifollowers ?. ro 
ALUAN. Fearing leſt cheir den ſhould: ex- 


© cite-ſnſpician, 1 ITleft them ponogaledia yonder woods 


Perc. 
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Percy. Guide me to them. Edric, for this night 
| 1 muſt requeſt the ſhelter of your but. 
Epxic. Willingly, my Lord! But my cottage 
is fo humble, your treatment ſo wretched—— * 
'PxReY. Silence, my fellow! The hut, 
where good-will reſides, is to me more welcome 
chan a palace, and no food can be ſo ſweet as that 
which is ſeaſoned with ſmiles—You give me your 
beſt; a monarch could give no more, and it hap- 
pens not often that men ever give ſo much. Now 
farewell for an n hour——Allan, lead on! 
L Ereunt Percy, Allan, Se. 


Manent Morey and Eonie. 


ne Ru in che mean- while, friend Faric, 
PI lend you an hand in preparing lapper. 

Ebnic. Truly the taſæ won't give you much 

| 1 for times have gone hard with me of late. 
Our preſent Lord ſees no company, gives no enter · 

tainments, and thus I ſell no fiſh, OG went 

better while Earl Reginald lived! | | 

Mort. What ! you remember him? 

Epic. Never ſhall I forget him, or his ſweet 
Lady ! . Why, I very believe, they poſſeſſed all the 
cardinal virtues 50 pious, ſo generous, ſo mild 
ſo kind to the poor, and fo fond of fiſn i 

Mori. Fond of fiſh One of the cardinal vir- 
tues, of which I never heard before 

ER. But theſe thoughts make me ſad. Come, 
* Maſter: Motley; your Lord's ſupper {till ſwims in 
the river :—1 you'll help to catch it, a do fo, 
and thank you heartily. Can you fiſn? Berge 
Mort. Can I? Who in — world cannot? 
Il aſſure you, friend Edric, there is no — 
more univerſal — yours ;. we all ſpread our nets: 
1947 3 7 in 
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to catch an or TT ar alas when obs 
tained, it ſeldom proves worth the trouble of tak - 
ing. The Coquette fiſhes for hearts which are 
worthleſs; the iq ag; for titles which are ab- 
ſurd “; and the Poet, for compliments which are 
empty.— Oh! happy are they in chis world of diſ- 
appointments, ho throw. out no nets ſave fiſhing 
ones. L Ereuni. 


SCENE 1. —1 8 Cate Hall. 
| Enter Kenn 1c. 


Kun IC. Yonder he ſtalks, ES fries buried 
in himſelf No then to attack him while my late 
ſervice is ſtill freſh upon his memory. Should he 
reject my petition poſitively, he ſhall have good 
cauſe to repent his ingratitude. Percy is in the 
neighbourhood ; and that ſecret, known only to 
myſelf, will e ho ſilence Look where 
he comes! 


* 


Euer Ou D, 


 OzM. It ſhall nor be! Away with theſe Gore. 
boding terrors, which weigh down my heart !— 
Does not all ſmile upon my fortunes ? My rival 
wears my chains; he cannot wreſt her from me, 
and with to-morrow's daun Angela ſhall be mine. 
Bound then high, my heart ! Pleaſure, ſweet gueſt, 
ſo long a ſtranger, Oh! to my bam welcome 


Ee * On the ſtrength of this kingle ſentence, it was - boldly a6 | 
ſerted on the morning after the firſt performance, that 455 
whole Play was written to ſupport the auſe 'of Equality ; and 
that I faid in it, all:diſtinQtions of rank ought: to be aboliſhed, 
an{ {thought it extremely wrong for any perſons to accept 
titles! To make the thing comp ete, the aſſertors ſhould. have 
added, that I thought it SR, rang or any 1 22 5 to 


* * or poſſeſs hearts 


Once 
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| fue more I wilt forg et the paſt, 1 i enjoy 
reſent, and make thoſe raptures again mine, 
— Ah! no, no, no! Conſcienceè, that ſer- 


reg winds her folds round the cup of my bliſs, 


and, ere my lips can reach inen e is ne 
wich the drau ght. en 
Ken. How profound the OY obieh ob- 
ſevres his brow How fixed, how hopeleſs glaits. 
his dark eye-ball !—-Oh! dreadful is on villain's 
look, when he ponders on committed crimes | 
OM. Evening approaches faſt¶ drawing near 
and opening the window.] Already the air breathes 
cooler, and the beams of the ſetting fun ſparkle 
on the waters of Conway. How fair, how tranquil 
all without! How dark, how comfortleſs all with- 
in Hark! the ſound of mufic The peaſants 
are returning from labour: they move with gay 
and careleſs ſteps, carolling as they go ſore ruſtic 
ditty ;-and will paſs the night in reft, oy ww have 
paſſed the day in innocence! 5 


3 — 4 Pleated the toils of day to 387. . 

. Home we haſte with foot-ſteps light : 
os 5 e PEW Oh! how gay the cotter's ere lr 8 
„ 49 oh Oh! how calm the cotter's niht! hs 


* 
is #11: T7 74 * 11 4 0 {Ct 


1 a bebte che ne with — . I Corſes 
upon them I will lock, I will liſten no more! 1 
ficken at the ſight of happiness, which I never 


more muſt enjoy; I hate the paſſeſſors of hearts. un · 
rs for I envy |—Oh ! fly from my eyes, 


bright Day Speed thy pace, Darkneſs? thou art 
my. Agel Hale to unfold. thy fable Fele and 
robe the world in the colour of my ſoul l 
"Kexs. Now ther to accoſt him Vet 1 trecblet 
Os, Anguifb! endleſs, bopeleſs Ang. 
or night, no moment of reſt- Rs 


#1 


\ 


:AAT ok p 5185 


Gtr bar hgrror ſtill tright, me conan; 75 
When I wake , 1 findſin ever 15 pie 


d ed the dread chars 
pon 9. SES 10 3774 
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* COT: 85 1 
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dende | that, jll, to-morrow, 


EAA 8 * an; dey | 78 
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Bice e e myriads of 2 ers.! — 

| LY Hot, of Kenric, that y de eryicey.are 
1 by fi 75 ft 5 
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eel 
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ng with her body | her ful fallen 


bulband; Eveling 3 that dagger in her b 
which Taimed at he Heart er Red KWorthy 


Kenri re pay vj Jexvices} PETS E 
1 TOR e yu mug ea, what, Earl 


ot the {acrifice; of 
my innocence. Ml way virtuous rill your bade me 
be guilty—my ha nds were pure till ou taught me 
to flain them with blood- you painted in ſtrong 
colours the ſhame of ee dee promiſed — 


ge. riebes,. independenge—you. vanquiſhed the 
1 reliltance 
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Patt for you?” rhete'nidy you's 
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e ee What 4 wad you do? 
Onda, DATE ria * a oh Heaven—: 5 
F 8 | 


ria] Wbt ine © to me hy: Thoſe 7 
rival DET AID | 


dan. me ani my Nod You, who der Tha 7 : 
1 ſucceed'i in laving ochers—now look to 7 1 
e A 
Kana. Hal dat lob - dat dad ee et he 

ſeemed.ſo kind, ſo grateful He ſmiled too! 


h iichere. is ever danger when a villain ſmiles, 
ary enters rs jth; nene with, cation, 


lifes nor 11 er ae this phiatt” | 
Kun, Hal 2 B 
8am. Even fo; . e rope of ended 
to-night! have flavoured-/your WAA. Je Would 
n 2 N rok 
'you-e gobler ar ſupper; Atop it u ent. 
For this night I give you life: uſe it ng the. 
E e 7775 W 1 
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** THE oX$DLE BOLCT RE: 
lard bofnfrands! Farewell, and fly 


_ diſcbep vary | 
from Conklays=Y.ou bear'widh you ry kB V 


oye} bas H ö yo! yew! y <Fy fit. 


Nun, Can it be poſſible? Is not al this'a 
dredm Ni. Viſlain f. yilkint Les, . I maſt 
away !— Bot. tfemble, traitor AA bolt, 4 
pool dite thinky hangs over(/ , * 
he keys de till i m —Ang 
beiche pantneÞof my fli 
Fer old MA net. 


N 


ay Kor Reg 
— . 


ſhall. be wy gdypoate for 
1 life-preleived;; ſhe gan ſhe wilt ohm 
4 der Ota jo hy d een 
$ Wn # L 
bitter aup Withlvenſeance? W Saut. 
biuos odw nannt in box ai dw 
SEN RIAL Cedar h. 4 Darin 
be dale, and a large antique Be one Side is 
the Aa bleed, fa Ws. 
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Where can 11 ide myſelf N 
the very Pſi [Cries 427 
Actual Angel, dr, tht fol Pe 
that it mayn't break jp tart | 

what 4 füll 15096 de the cer m 
195 


"Wes 9. a 
Tort [WO 901 98650 


; 1 78 2 "2 trie u Ei- L tA 


hin 117 
11 8 Enter, h MON Dp ANGELA, an, "Auth vuA 
. „Oele .] You have head un vii Lady. 
Till ur hand is mine, you-quit not this waer! 
Ad. If then ir muſt be fo, welcome eternal 
priſon ! — Vet eternal itthall not be B ; my 
A * is at nbeny! Soon ſhall his hörn 
make 
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8 f 
And. Wonder 


hom I envied for his por of doing good, wh bom 
loved for exerting that power ſo large baue A 
then, Karl Oſmond, on wy arrival here how ſtrongly. 
I nwlt have felt the contraſt LL What peaſant names 
you his benefaQor ? What beggar has been com. 
farted, by your bounty ? What fick man preſerved. 
by your chte 7— our breaſt is unmoved by woe, 
and ear is deaf {TO complaint, your doors are X 
ainſt the poor and wretched, Not fo ate the gates 
Cale; ; theyareopen a their owner” 1 
4 — My hair ſtands on end to heat ber! 
n iafultiog girl This to my face? 
. Nay, never bend your W e ; 
tremble, becauſe ap ou frown? Shall my eye fink, de- | 
cauſe anger flaſhes from yours Y No that would 
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ill Become the bride of Northumberland. e 
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Opn. Amazement een * 4. gentle, 3 
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1 Caught 0; Lady (Bl me, 1 hope 
yore vg eons e i iet 239 (G3. - 
Osk. A old crone -A bave heard you 
amy, A ela; now then hear me. Twelve 
Hours ſhall be allowed 8 
ſituation: till that period is clapled; this chamber 
e your priſon, Ten aner ow) whoſe fidelity 

; your ſole denden. Thu term ex- 
you ſtill reject re force ſhall 


en for'me ale dare . 
eee 


F. Pan. Madbeg be pinifed; bp gone l 
A, Tremble, did be fay ?—Alas F ho oujokly 
18 js thy boaſted e ge vaniſhed ! Tet I will not 
8 : thete is à Power in heaven, there is” « 
Percy on earth on them will Irelyp-ro-ſave:me. © 
Alix. The firſt may, Lady; but as to * 
Ne be of no uſo, depend on't.” Nom 
might I adviſe,. you'd accept · my Lord's . 
5 Wat matters it whether the man's name 
be Oſmond or Percy ?. 5 an Earl after all; 
= though one . den, richer thaw | 
1885 Oh! blence, Alice ben a n 
defigns: rather inftrut! me hom to counteract 
them. You have influence in the Caſtle; afſiſt 
me to eſcape, and be aſſured chat u 0 5. ta 
titude” and pprecrofity=—. ' 
Ax 10K. help you to rel Not for the beſt 
gown in your Ladyſhip's wardrobe ! I tremble at 
the very iden of my Lord's rage; 2 defides, 
had I the will, — Kenric 


power. 
the keybs we * not * quit the Caſtle 
ä without 
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12 The - 

We Plunge; this "7 

27 263 1112-2 be; 5 
L. get 1504 SEL; 4 00 _ 

wy” — we Nn —.— 5 


1 165%! * 16% Aol iv! 
if e. truſty With blood. Take away, 
Lady *. Sy: bel. never; ſee ed ail. / 


| aut fainting! 3 * ; p13 at (£1 11. 10 a 


Axc|{pating ug ABer. J Thie weapon Hor . 

tnder> mecigand/leryigho+ Bit, ah what: ſer- 
vice has it endete Olmond-l-Haply: tas this 
rery rd: which drank. His broghet's blood - 
or which 8 — n 5 
rau not, | is Was herr . 1 * 
AtL1CEJ. did, Lady and the Ukeneſs wan 
ceunttthexbelient. %% lln. fl 


An How fair I- Hou heavenly: ber YE 
ſweetneſs, yet ——_— blue, ſpeaks _ 


ing leyts t.. Nel Win ono Hatun nn 2 
ALICE. No wonder = you admire her | 


this: morning you nom I' promiſed, ta:ſhow.-yo 
het Oratory, and hene ve brovghr the key— mall: .. 
Iuglack che dat b5icihs bl bog og io 90% 
NG. Do ſo, good Alice lap fon aon 
rhori-ie may abſtrac my, thoughts: from * 0 


 farrows::- i 181 400 1345 5 K £3: 1 Dr. 5. oi E £ {37> 


„ mL. (while: Alice una ths dur Will the. 
ald Moman never be gane -l n, por IS 


myſelf in her prelencs.c; n bl, 199 D (29452, 22 


ks © virtue 2 Arien. 


„Lady = 
un uns ag like you-as one/ pee td angtbher. Bur 


Alice 88 the folding doors, an Oratory 
15 Dy „ richly ornamented with carving. and painted 
_ glaſs : Angela and Alice enter it]. This room has 
not been opened ſince my Lady's death, and 
every thing remains as ſhe left it. Look, here is 
her veil— her prayer- book too, in which he was 
reading on the very . nn 1 ads 1. 
Caſtle, never to return | Ter 
F. Part, I'm out of all paliebce⸗ . . 
.  At1cs. And that guitar !—How often have I 
heard her play upon that guitar | She would fit in 
vonder window for hours, and {till he played airs ſo 
ſad, ſo ſweet—To be ſure, ſhe had the fineſt voice 
that ever During this ſpeech. Angela, who at firft 
looks round with curiqſity, throws the veil careleſſly 
over ber face, and, taking the guitar from the table, 
Atrites a few wild and melancholy notes. Alice, whoſe 
. back is towards ber, turns haſtily round, ſcreams, 
and ruſhes from | the Oratory. Angela caſt the veil 
4 guitar upon ibe table, and follows ber.] 1981 
Anc. What alarms you? . 
..ALice. Is it you, Lady? Let me die, if 1 
didn't take you for the ghoſt !—Your air, your 
look, your attitude, all \ 4— ſo like the deceaſed 
Counteſs, that—Well, well! I'll not enter that 
room again in an hurry! I proteſt, my hand trem- 
bles ſo, that I can hardly turn the key! 

Ax. How contagious is terror 1. This filly 
woman's apprehenſions have ſpread to my boſom, 
and ſcarce can I look round without alarm. The 

' ſtillneſs too of evening The wavering and myſ- 
terious light which ſtreams through theſe painted 


Windows — And, hark! T was the ſhriek of the 


3 ſcreech-owl, which neſts in the tower above! | 

ALtce' [having loc e the folding doors] Ah! 
"tas a ſad day tor me, when I heard of the dear 

; 1 | | Lady“ 3 


5 35 EE CASTLE SPECTRE: 


Ladys loſs Look at that bed, Lady 5+>Thar 
very bed was hers. - TA 
F. niz. Wok? Oh! bol Des 

_ ALtce. -How often have I: ſeen — So 
in that bed—and,. oh ! how like an angel ſhe 
looked when fleeping.! I remember, that juſt - 
after Earl Reginald—Oh ! Lord! mn ſome- 
body ſbake the curtain 2 5 ie 

Anc.- Abſurd! It was the a. © > >> BR BP 
 Aracs. I declare it made me ttemble! Well, 
as I was faying, I remember, jolt after, Earl Regi- 
nald had for out for che Scottith wars, going into 
her room one morning, and hearing her fob moſt 
bitterly. So advancing to the bed-fade, as\it:might 
be thus—** My — “, ſays I, with a low curt- 
ſey, Isn't | ip well ??—So; with 
that, ſhe raiſed her — above the quilt, and, 
giving me a mournful o. Here, unſeen by. An- 

, who is contemplating Reginald?s portrait, Fa- 

cher hilip is up bis bead, and gives @ deey groau. 

ALICE. Jeſu Maria! unn the devil 1 the 
devil *! 8 | | Exit. 

ANG. ¶ turning round} e now:? [Father Philip 
riſing from the bed—it breaks under him, and he rolls 
at Angela's fret. ]—Good heavens | a man con- 
cealed ¶ Attenp ing; fo paſs bim, he ezwins ber 
by her robe.) % en 

F. PaiL. Stay, daughter, tay 1 if you run, I 
can never overtake you! . 

Aue. Amazement ! Father Philip! 6241 

nt: Pu. The very n Nen at en the 


SOM This b incident is borrowed from The PLAN of ddl 8 
ho, but employed very differently. In the Romance it brings 
forward a terrific ſeene. In the wack it is intended to produce 


an effect entirely * 


A DRAMA. 3 


| beft friend chat you have 1 in che world, 2 
came to ſave you. 

And. To fave me? Spes l. Proceed PW 

F. Part. Obſerve this picture; it conceals a 
ſpring, whoſe ſecret is unknowa⸗ to all in the Caftle 
except myſelf. Upon touching it, the pannel 
flides back, and a winding paſſage opens into the 
marble hall. Thence we muſt proceed to the 
vaulted veſtibule ; a door is there concealed, frmi- 
lar to this; and, after threading the mazes of a 
ſubterranean labyrinth, we ſhall find ourſelves 1 in 
lafery on the outſide of the Caſtle-walls. f 

ANG. Oh! worthy, worthy Father ! quick let 
: us haſten ! Let us not loſe one moment! 

F. Pnir. Hold! hold! Not fo faſt. i Yowfor, 
get; that between the hall and veſtibule we muſt 
traverſe many chambers much frequented; at this 
_.carly hour. Wait till the Caſtle's inhabitants are 
alesy. Expect me, without fail, at one; keep 

your ſpirits, and doubt not of ſucceſs. Now 
liek I muſt away, leſt the Earl ſhould perceive 
my abſence. _ 

ANG. Stay yet one moment. Tell me, does 
Percy 
F. Pare, 1 have a apprifed him, that this night 
will reſtore you to liberty.” and he expects you at 
the fiſherman's cottage. Now, then, . fair 
daughter ! | 

Axe 6. Good Friar, till one, farewell | | 

[Exit F. Philip 2 the ſhding panel, 
| cloſing it after b vm. | 1 * 

Ax. This is thy 5 God of Juſtice! Re- 
ceive my thanks.—Yes, Percy, we ſhall meet once 
more—ſhall meet never again ta ſeparate ! Thoſe - 
dreams ſhall be realized—thoſe ſmiling. golden 
dreams which floated before us in Allan's happy 


I 2 cottage. 
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cottage. '. Hand in hand ſhall we wander together ; 


through life—partners in enge eee in 


woe - and when the night of our exiſtence arrives, 
one ſpot ſhall receive our bodies one ſtone ſhall 
cover our grave. — Allan too, and the worthy 


Maud !—my parents —my more than parents k—to _ 
ſmooth the pillow of their age to gild their laſt 


hours with fun-ſhine ! - That ag is heaven. 
So glorious are my proſpects, that they dazzle me 


to look on, and ſcarce can I believe them really | 
to exiſt Oh! gracious God] ſhould! my brain 


be bewildered by fancy—ſhould I be now the ſport: 


of ſome deceitful dream, ſeal up my eyes for ever, 


never let me wake again !-—-] muſt not exp 
the Friar before one.— Till that hour arrives, al 
I kneel at the feet of yonder Saint, chere tell . | 


| beads, and pray for morning! 


END oy. THIRD ACT. 


E ACT; Is. 
SEN 1 ver The Colt. Hal. The Lamp ps” are 
| lighted. „ | NCC 
| Rur Father PaiL1e. * 
Father PmuriLy.. 


IS. near midnight, and the Earl is dy 
retired to reſt. What if I ventured now to 
the LANG chamber? Hark 1 hear the ſound of 
erer | | 
Euter Aller. 


F. Part. How, Alice, is it you % 


L > Wa = "LICK 
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N So! So ! —Have I find you at laſt, 
Father — have been in ſearch of yau theſe four 


hours !—Oh ! P've been fo frightened ſince I faw 
you, that I wonder I keep my ſenſes!.. 


F.Pait.. So do ]; for I'm ſure they're not 


worth the trouble. And, pray, what has alarmed 
you thus? I warrant you've taken an old, cloak 
pinned againſt the wall for a ſpectre, or diſcover- 
ed the devil in the ſhape of a tabby: cat. (= 
AL1cs [looking round in terror.]. For the love of 
heaven, Father, don't name the devil'! or, if you 


muſt ſpeak of him, pray mention the good gen- 


tleman with proper politeneſs. I'm ſure, for my 
own part, Ihad always a great reſpect for him, 
and if he hears me, I dare ſay he'll own as much. 

F. PaiL. Reſpect for the devil, you wicked 
voman !—for that perfidious ſerpent—thiat crafty 
ſeducer—— 

ALtce,—Huſh !—Huſh I Father, vou make 
my teeth chatter with fright, For aught I know: 
he's within hearing, for he certainly haunts this 
Caſtle in the form of my late Lady. 

F. Pair. Form of a fiddleftick 1—Don't tell 
me of your | 
 ALicE. Father, on the word of a virgin, I ſaw 
him this very evening in Lady Angela's bed! 

F. PII. In Lady Angela's ?—On my con- 
| ſcience, the devil has an excellent taſte! Bur, 

Alice !—Alice how dare you trot about the 


houſe at this time of night, propagating ſuch abo; 


minable falſehoods? One comfort is, that nobody 
will believe you. Lady Angela's virtue is too 
well known, and I'm perſuaded ſhe woudn't ſuf- - 
fer the devil to put a ſingle claw into her bed for 

the univerſe ! 


Al ick. 
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:Atice. How you run Tens bleſs "2, 
| the wasn't in bed herſelf. | 
F. PII. Oh !— Was ſhe nber e 
Alick. No, to be ſure: But you ſhall hear "ao 
it happened. We were in the Cedar-room toge- 
iber; and while we were talking of this and that, 
Lady Angela ſuddenly gave a great ſcream. I 
looked round, and what ſhould J fee but a tall 
figure all in white extended upon the bed! At 
the ſame time I heard a voice, Which I knew to 
be the Counteſs Evelina's, pronounce in an hol- 
low tone — ©: Alice! — Alice! — Alice!” —three 
__ | You may be certain that I was frightened 
| h. I inſtantly took to my heels; and juſt as 
Is got without fide of the door, I heard a loud clap 
of thunder, and the whole chamber ſhook as if 
tumbling into a-thoufand pieces: 
F. Pfir. Well done, Alice A very good 
| ſtory, ey my word-: 11 has but one fault — Tis 
not true. 5 
"ALICE. Ods my life, Father, bow can you tell 
any thing about. it? Sure 1 ſnould know beſt; for 
Ius there, and you were not. I repeat 1—1 
heard the voice as plain as 1 hear Nr N Do 
think I've no ears? 
F. PniL. Oh! far from it: I chink you've un- 
commonly. good ones; for you not only hear what 
bas been ſaid, but what has not. Hark !—the 
clock ſtrikes twelve Tig late, and l'm ſleepy, 
ſo ſhall bid you farewell for the preſent. As to 
ibis wonderful ſtory of yours, Alice, I don't be- 
lieve one word of it: I'll be ſworn that the voice 
was no more like your Lady's than like mine: 
and that the devil was no more in the bed than I 
Was. e, take my * ſet your heart 1 
e , 


DRAW = gf 


reſt, and: 80 quietly to your chamber, as 1 am” 
now going to mine, —-Good-night. 

ALics. 'Good-night ?—Surely you'll not here a 
the heart to leave me in this terrible ſituation!— 
Suppoſe Satan ſhould appear to me when I'm alone! 
Sinner that I am, I ſhould certainly die of the 


fright ! Good F ather, you are a prieſt, and an' 


holy man; your habit frightens the evil ſpirits, 
and they dare not come near you :—Oh ! if you 
will but ſuffer me to pals. the night in your com- ; 
ny 
Ks” b7 Pur... Oh! mahle Eon! iapabmse 
unparalleled! — Tou naughty, naughty Oy 8 
what could put ſuch e at in your head? 
Alick. What's the matter now ? | 
F. PHIL. Does not my ſacred habit inſpire you 
with awe ?—Does not the exemplary chaſtity of 
my paſt life warn you to conceal fuch licentious 
deſires ?—Paſs the night with me indeed I 
ſhocked at the very thought? 55 75 
ALice. The man's mad nacher, as 1 hope co | 
be ſaved 
F. Pair, Nay come not near me !—Offer | 
not to embrace me ! | 
Alices. I embrace you „Lord! Fellow, * 
would u't touch you for the univerſe! 1 
F. Pair, Was it. for this that you Rill flattered 
7 my perſon, and declared that nothing became a 
man more than a big belly ? — Was it for this that 
you ſtrove to win my heart through the medium 6f 
my ſtomach; that you uſed to come languiſhing 


e rery day with ſome liquoriſn diſh ; and, while you 


ſqueezed my left-band tenderly, placed à ſack- 


poſſet in the right? — Heavens! how deep- lad 


were your plans of ſeduction l But mark me, 
N In vain has the ſoup been ſalted, the 
ragout 


| * a a v Watch for 8 beſt devil! in Chriſtendom. 
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ragout ſeaſoned, and the pepper box ſhaken with 
unſparing hand l My. virtue..is proof | againſt all 


-your culinary ſpells ; the fairneſs of my innocence 


is ſtill unblemiſhed; and in ſpite of your luſcious 
ſtews and ſavoury baſhes, 3 like a fecond St. 
NN vifonous fro e e s liſts | 
. [Exit. 
:Aties. There, he' 0 gone — Dear heart! 
Dear heart! what ſhall I do now ?—'Tis paſt 


rwelve o'clock, and ſtay by myſelf I dare not.— 
: mi e'en wake the laundry-maid, make her ſit up in 


my room all niglit ; and 'tis hard if two women 


* 


„% Sa 20 | Enter Sap and Haan, 


| Bars. The Earl, tow has 3 me 4 
moment longer, and his pardon would have come 
too late. Had not Kenric held his hand, by this 


time I ſhould be at ſupper with St. Peter. 


H Ass. Your folly well deſerved ſuch a RY 


« Knowing the Earl's haſty nature, you. ſhould. have 
hunned him till the firſt ſtorm of paſſion was paſt, 
and circumſtances had again made your miniſtry 


needful. Anger then would have armed his hand 


in vain; for intereſt, the white- man's God, would | 
have blunted the point of his dagger. 


Sa1s. I truſted that his gratitude for my paſt 


ſervice 


Hass. European gratitude Seel conſtancy 


in the winds— fire in ice—darkneſs in the blaze 


of ſun-ſhine ! — But ſeek; not granude: in the 
breaſt of an European! 


Salg. Then, why ſo adheched to | Oſimnond? 
"Sox what do * value him d 
Hass. 


| TOS RYE „ 
: Hats, Not for his virtues, but fbr his vices, 
Saib : Can there for me be a greater cauſe to love 
him? Am 1 not branded with ſcorn ? Am I 
not marked out for diſhonour? Was I not free, 
and am I not a flave?' Was I not once beloved, 
and am I not now deſpiſed? What man, did 1 
tender my ſervice, would accept the negtoꝰs friend. 
ſhip? - What woman, did I talk of affection, would 
not turn from the negro with diſguſt ? Yet, in my 
. own dear land, my friendſhip was courted, my 
love was returned; 1 had parents, children, wife! 
— Bitter thought in one moment all were loſt to 
me! Can I remember this, and not hate theſe 
white mien? Can I think how cruelly they have 
wronged me, and not rejoice when I fee them 
ſuffer Attached to Oſmond, ſay you? Saib, I hate 
him! Yet viewing bim as an avenging Fiend ſent 
hither to torment his fellows, it glads me that he 
fills his office ſo well! Oh! 'tis a thought which 
I would not barter for empires, to know that in 
this world he makes others ſuffer, and will ſuffer 
himſelf for their tortures in the next! 
SAlB. But ſay, you be one of thoſe whom he 
cauſes to ſuffer, how then 7—Haffan, I will 
ſleep no more in the Lion's den |My” refolve 
is taken] will away from the Caſtle, and {eek | in 
ſome other ſervice that fecurity— 
OsNH. [within.]—What—Hoa (i—Help — 
Li hrs there {—Lights !1— © 
e Hark !—Surely twas the Earl! 


- Oxmony ruſhes in 2 


"Ou! Save me! Save me 1—They are at 
hand'!—Oh1 let them not enter LL into the 


arms * Fa. 
2 K Sars, 


\ 
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Salk; What can this mean ?—See, boy; his 
eyes roll !—How violently. he trembles! 2 
Hass. Speak, my Lord Do you not 8 

. OsM. —— e ]—Ha1. Whole voice ? 

|  —Haſlan' s And Saib too here ?—Oh 1 Was 
it then but a dream? — Did I not hear thoſe 
dreadful, thoſe damning words Still, till they 
ng in my cars. Haſſan! Haſſan ! Death muſt 
— bliſs, i in flames or on the rack, compared to what | 
l have this night ſuffered 1, _. 

Hass. . Compoſe, yourſelf, my. Lord: Cin 2 
- mcg reg unman you thus? 

Os, A mere dream, fay't How Klan, 
"yas. a. dream of ſuch horror! Did ſuch dreams 
bhaunt my bittereſt foe, I ſhould, wiſh, him no ſe- 

verer uniſhment, Mark you not, how. the ague of 
fear 5 Il makes my limbs tremble? Rolls not my 
eye, as if {till gazing on the Spectre? Are not my 
lips convulſed, as were they yet preſt by the kiſs 
of corruption : 5 Oh ! 'twas a fight, that might h av 
bleached joy's roſy cheek for ever, and bse! 
the ſnows of age upon youth's auburn ringlets! 
| Yer, away.with theſe terrors !—Haflan, thou ſaidſt, 
etwas but a dream: I was deceived by fancy. 
HFaſſan, thou ſaidſt true; there is not, where can- 

not be, a world to come. 5 

a My Lord 1— — 

Os xx. Anſwer me. not. We 9g me, not ee! 
the damning truth! Tell me not, that flames : 
await me- that for moments of bliſs I muſt en- 
dure long ages of rorture!—Plunge me rather. in the 
thickeſt gloom of Atheiſm I Say, that with my 
body muſt periſh my ſoul For, oh ! ſhould my 
* dream be * Hark, fellows !— 
1aftrunients of my guilt, liſten to my puniſnment 4 


r e * thi ough the low-browed 
caverns 
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caverns, where tepdial reliques'of my anceſtors * 
e dwelt with awe on their tombs, witli 
dicgult on Mortality's ſurrounding erublems . — 
Suddenly” a female form glided along the vault: 
It was Angela (She ſmiled upon me, and beck 
oned me to advance. I flew towards her; my 
arms were already uncloſed to claſp ber when 
ſuddenly her figure changed, her face grew pale, a 
ſtream o ny as her bolom „ + 20s" 
ſan, *twas' Eveliga! [ 
Sat and Hassax. Evelin Fund dt O 
. 7. Such as when ſhe ſank at + m r- 
while my hand graſped the dagger ſtill 
al with oy Oh blood 1—<< We meet again 
bis — PF murmured her hollow voice! Now 
| raſh: to my arms, but firſt ſee what you have made 
me Embrace me, my bridegroom! We muſt 
never part again While ſpeaking, her form 
withered. away: the fleſh fell from ber bones; 
her eyes burſt from their ſockets i à ſkeleton, 
loathſome and meagre, hon or me in Yor: moul- 
| dering arms  '- 
Salis. Moſt horrible - EOS e 
Os. Her infected brand was hath with 
mine; her rotting fingers preſſed my hand, and 


my face was covered with her kiſſes Oh! then, 


15 hag how | trembled with diſguſt ! And now blue 
diſmal flames gleamed along the walls; the 
tombs were rent aſunder; bands of fierce ſpec- 
tres ruſhed! round me in frantic dance Fu- 

riouſly they gu aſhed their teeth while they gazed 

upon me, and ad ſhrieksd in loud yell Welcome, 
thou fratrieide ! Weleome, thou loſt for ever! 

Horror burſt the bands of ſleep; diſtracted I 

flew hither: But my e eee are too 

erer We hs 0 7 ld 
a0 a A1. 
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Sai. My Lord; my Lord, this was ne idle 
dteam !—*T was a celeſtial warning twas your 
better Angel that whiſpered—<- Oſmond, repent 
former crimes Commit not new ones 
Remember, that this night ſhould Kenric-— 
Os. Kenric ?—Oh ! ſpeak ! Drank be the 
poiſon ?_ oo ing Sheds ans att” 
- $41B.  Obedient to your orders, I preſented it 
at ſopper; but ere the cup reached his lips, his 
favourite dog ſprang upon his atm, and the liquor 
fell to the ground untaſted. bn 
Os. Praiſed be Heaven !—Then my ſoul 
is lighter by a crime —Kenric - ſhall live, good 
Saib. What though he quit me, and betray my 


. ſecrets? Proofs be cannot bring againſt me, and 


bare affertions will not be believed. At worſt, 
ſhould his tale be credited, long-ere Percy can 
wreſt her from. me, ſhall Angela be mine. Ange. 
la. Oh! At that name all again is calm in my 
bofom. Huſhed by her image my. tumultuous: 
ns ſink to reſt, and my terrors ſubſide into 
that ſingle fear, her loſs !--I forget that I have 
waded to her arms through blood; forget all ſave 


my affection and her beauty 


SalB3. You forget too that her heart is ano- 
ther's? Oh! my Lord, reflect on your conduct 
while it is yet time; reſtore the poor Angela to 
hberty ; reſign her to her favoured love-·— 
Os. Sooner will I; reſign my life Fellow, 
you know not what you ſay: My heart ſtrings 
are twiſted round the maid; ete J reſign her, thoſe 
ſtrings muſt break. If I exiſt; to-morrow night, L 
will paſs it in her arms. — VI exit? — Ha! 
Whence that doubt? We meet again this night!“ 
80 {aid the Spectre Dreadful words, be ye 
blotted from my mind for ever Haſſan, to your 
TY 5 vigilance 
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vigilance I leave the care of my beloved. 5 Fly to 
me that inſtant, ſhould any unbidden foot- ſtep 


approach yon chamber-door. I'll to my couch 
again. Follow me, Saib, and watch me while 1 


ſleep. Then, if you ſee my limbs convulſed, my 
teeth clenched, my hair briſtling, and cold dews 


trembling on my brow, ſeize me !—Rouſe me! 


——Snateh me from my bed -I muſt not dream 


again.— Oh! faithleſs Sleep, why art thou too 


leagued with my foes ? There was a time, when 
thy preſence brought oblivion to my ſorrows ; 
when thy poppy-crown was mingled with roſes ! 
Now, Fear and Remorſe thy ſad companions, I 
ſhudder to ſee thee approach my couch! Blood 
trickles from thy garments ; ſnakes writhe around 
thy brows : thy hand holds the well-known fa- 
tal dagger, and plunges it ſtill reeking in my breaſt! 
— Then do I ſhriek in agony ; then do I ftart 
diſtracted from thy arms !—Oh !. how I hate thee, 
Sleep !—Friend of Virtue, oh! how T dread thy 
coming“! [ Exit with Saib. 

Hass. [alone.]—Yes, thou art ſweet, Ven- 
geance !—Oh ! how it joys me when the white 
man ſuffers — Vet weak are his pangs, compar- 


ed to thoſe I felt when torn from thy ſhores, 


O native Africa! from thy boſom, my faithful 
Samba !—Ah.! doſt thou ſtill exiſt, my wife? 
Has ſorrow for my loſs traced thy ſmooth brow 
with wrinkles? —My boy too, whom on that morn» 


* This ſcene will doubtleſs' have reminded the Reader of 
Clarence's Dream, Richard's Dream, &c.: But it bears a much 
cloſer reſemblance to the Dream of Francis in Schil er's Robbers, 
which, in my opinion, is ſurpaſſed by no viſion ever related upon 
the Stage. Were I aſked to produce an inſtance of the terrific 
and ſublime, I ſhould name the Parricide's. confeſſion “ Ich 


tannte den Maun “ 5 N 1 2 
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ing when the man-hunters ſeized me, I left leep- 
ing on thy boſom, ſay, Lives he yet? Does he ever 
ſpeak of me?—Does he aſk, © Mother, deſcribe 
ro me my father; ſhow me how the warrior 
looked *?“ Ha!] has my boſom ſtill room for 
thoughts ſo tender? Hence with them ! Vengeance 
mult poſſeſs it all !=Oh ! when I forget my 
wrongs, may I forget myſelf When I forbear to 
hate theſe Chriſtians, God of my fathers ! mayſt 
thou hate me !——Ha ! Whence that light? A 
man moves this way: with a lamp How cau- 
riouſly he ſteals along He muſt be watched. 

This friendly column will ſhield me from his re- 
* Silence! He comes. Pty, [Retires. 


\Kann 1 10 enters /e 55 with a Lap: 


Kzenric. All is huſhed Erbe Caſtle ſeems 
buried in ſleep. —Now then to Angela! [ Exit. 

Hassan [advencing.]—lt was Kenric !—Still he 
moves onwards—Now he ſtops—'Tis at the door of 
Angela's chamber !—He unlocks it !—He enters! 
—Away then to the Earl: 88 ſoon ſhall 
we meet again! Exit. 


SCENE eee Ale” 


AncELA ſtands by the Window, which 15 open, 
and through which the Moon is een. 5 


Axl A. Will it never arrive, this tedious lin- 5 
gering hour? Sure an age muſt have elapſed ſince 

the Friar left me, and ſtill the bell ſtrikes not One! 
—ÞPercy, does thy 1 UNPRUEnES equal mine 55 Dod 


* 1 ſuf pect this laſt idea to be the property” 4 ſome dk per- 
ſon, but what other perſon 1 know not: It is much at the ſervice 
of gd one who may think it worth glaiming. - 

thou 
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thou too count the moments which divide us? 
Doſt thou too chide the ſlowneſs of Time's pinions, 
which moved ſo ſwiftly when ve ſtrayed together 
on the Cheviot Hills? — Methinks I ſee him now, 
as he paces the Conway's margin : If a leaf falls, if 
a bird flutters, he flies towards it, for he thinks tis 
the foot-ſtep of Angela: Then, with flow ſteps and 
bending head, diſappointed he regains the fiſher's 
cottage. ' Perhaps, at this moment, his eyes like 
mine are fixed on yonder planet ; perhaps, this 
ſweet wind which plays on my cheek, is freighted 
with the fighs of my Lover. Oh! ſigh no more, 
my Percy !—Soon ſhall I repoſe in ſafety on your 
boſom ; ſoon again. ſee the moon ſhed her filver 
light on Cheviot, and hear its green hills repeat 
the carol of your mellow horn! 5 


8 ON G. 


HOW flow the lingering moments wear! 
Ye hours, in pity ſpeed your flight, 

Till Cheviot's hills fo freſh and fair 
Again ſhall meet my longing ſight! 

Oh ! then what rapture *twill afford 
Once more thoſe ſcenes beloved to ſee, 

Where Percy's heart firſt told its Lord, 
He loved the Laſs of low degree ! 


No ſounding titles graced my name, 
No bounteous kinſmen ſwelled my dower ; 
But Percy ſought no high-born Dame, 
But Percy ſought not wealth or power. 
He ſought a fond, a faithful heart, by 
He found the heart he ſought in me; 
He ſaw her pure and free from art, 
And loved the Laſs of low degree *. 


: * Owing to the 2 exertions which Angela's character 
[#] r 


demanded, 18. Jo mitted this Song. ; 
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72 THE CASTLE SPECTRE: | 
The Caſtle ſeems to be ſtill already Would the 
Friar had named an earlier hour!—By this I might 
have been ſafe in the fiſher's cottage, —Hark - 
Surely I heard. Some one unlocks the door. 
Oh! Thould it be the Earl !—Should he not re- 
tire ere the Monk arrives!—The door opens 4 
—Hew !—Kenric have: WR pry en 
. 


Euer Kenzie. 


Kenn. Softly, Lady If ober bend, 1 am 
lol, and your fate is connected with wine —[yla 
cing bis lamp upon the table.) © 4 

ANG. Whar means this inyfiery ?—This mid- 
night viſit- 

Kenr. Is the vifit of a Thend, of a Peni- 
tent — Lady, I muſt away from the Caſtle : :—The 
keys are in my poſſeſſion:— I will make you the 
companion of my flight, and deliver you ſafe into 
the hands of Percy. But, ere we depart I Eneel- 
ing Oh! tell me, Lady, will you plead for me 
with one, who to me alone owes ſinteen years of 
hard captivity ? | 

Ax. . Riſe, Kenric—T WEE" you not. 
Of what captive do you ſpeak ? | 
EKENR. Of one, who by me has been moſt in- 
jured—who to you wilt be moſt dear !—Liſten, 
Lady, to my ſtrange narration.—I was brought up 
with Oſmond—was the partner of his pleaſures— 
the confident of his cares. The latter ſprang 
ſolely from his elder brother, whoſe birth- right he 
coveted, whoſe ſuperiority he envied. Yer his 
averſion burſt not forth, till Evelina Neville, re- 
jecting his hand, beſtowed hers with her heart on 
Reg inald. Then did Oſmond's paſſion, over-leap 


| ; al Pounds, He Teſolved to aſſaſſinate his 3 
bs | | when 
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when returning from the Scottiſh wars, carry off 
the Lady, and make himſelf maſter of her perſon 
by force.—This ſcheme he imparted to me: he 
flattered, threatened, promiſed, and J yielded to 
his ſeduction! Ha. e 
As. Wretched man! 1 
EKENR. Condemn me not unheard. Tis true, 
that I followed Oſmond to the ſcene of ſlaughter, 
but no blood that day imbrued my hand. It was 
the Earl whoſe ſword ſtruck Reginald to the 
ground: it was the Earl whoſe dagger was raiſed 
to complete his crime, when Evelina threw herſelf 


upan her huſband's body, and received the weapon. 
in her own, pens RE 


Ax. Dreadful ! Dreadful ! +. 

_ Kerns. His hopes diſappointed by this acci- 
dent, 'Oſmond?s wrath became madneſs. He gave 
the word for ſlaughter, and Reginald's few attend- 
ants were butchered on the ſpot. Scarce could my 
prayers and arguments ſave from his wrath his in- 
Yant niece, whoſe throat was already gored by his 
poniard, Angela, yours ſtill wears that mark. 
As. Mine? Almighty powers! 

KEN. Lady, 'tis true. I concealed in Allan's 
cottage the heireſs of Conway : There were you 
doomed to Janguiſh in obſcurity, till, alarmed by 
the report of his ſpies that Percy loved you, and 
dreading your meeting with ſo powerful a ſup- 
8 Oſmond decreed your death a ſecond time. 
With this intention he ſought your retreat; but 
when in you he beheld Evelina's living image, 


he changed his bloody purpoſe. He cauſed me to 


feclaim you from Allan, and reſolved, by making 
you his wife, to give himſelf a lawfyl claim to theſe 
poſſeſſions. | £ | 
Ax. The monſter! Now then I know, when 
ES oY Og = he 
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he preſſed my band, why ſtill my blood ran : Ga! 
Twas nature, that revolted at the fratricide's 
touch: Twas my mother's ſpirit, that whiſpered, 
« [Love not my murderer !” Oh! Good good 
Kenric! And you knelt to me for Op ? You, to 
whom Joe my life] You, to w | 
Kin. Hold! oh! hold! [—Lady, how little do 
I deſerve your thanks l Oh! liſten! liſten I was 
the laſt to quit the cocky A ſpot : Sadly was I re- 
tiring, when a faint groan ſtruck my ear. I ſprang 
from my horfe; I placed my hand on Reginald's 
heart; it beat beneath the preſſure! n 
[Here Oſmond appears at the door, motions to Saib, 
Sc. to retire, and advances himſelf unobſerved.) - 
Ax. It beat! It beat! Cruel, and your dag- 
ger 
Ken, Oh! that would have been mercy ! No, 
Lady, I preſerved his life to rob him of liberty. 
It ſtruck me, how ſtrong would be my hold over 


Oſmond, while his brother was in my power; and 


this reflection determined me to preſerve him. 
Having plunged the other bodies in the Con- 
way's flood, I placed the bleeding EatPs on my 
horſe before me, and conveyed him till inſenſible 
to a retreat, to all except myſelf a ſecret. There 
.I tended his wounds carefully, and ſucceeded in 
preſerving his life. Lady, Reginald ſtill exiſts, — 
[ Here Oſmond with a furious lok draws his dagger, 
and mctions to ſtab Kenric. A moment's reflettih 
makes him ſtay his hand, and be returns the Weapon into 
; the ſheath. 

E till exiſts, ſay you! ? My father ſtill ex- 
| 3 
Ken. He does, if a life ſo wretched can bs term- 
ed exiſtence. - While his ſwoon laſted, I chained 
him to his dungeon wall; and no ſooner were his 
wounds 
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wounds healed, than I entered his priſon no more, 
Through a wicket in his dungeon-door I ſupplied 
him with food ; and when in plaintive terms he ſued 
to me for mercy, haſty I fled, nor gave an anſwer, 
Lady, near ſixteen years have paſſed, ſince an hu- 


man voice ſtruck the ear of Reginald! 4 


Ax. Alas! alas! 

Kex. But the hour of his releaſe draws near : 
J diſcovered this night that Oſmond ſeeks my life, 
and reſolved to throw myſelf on your mercy. Then 
tell me, Lady, will you plead for me with your 
father? Think you, he can forgive the author of 
his ſufferings ? 

Ax. Kenric, you have been guilty, cruel— 


But reſtore to me my father; aid us to eſcape ; 
ag all ſhall be forgiven, all forgot. 8 


Ken. Then follow me in ſilence: I will guide 


you to Reginald's dungeon: This key unlocks the 
Caſtle 85 ates; and ere the cock crows, ſafe in the 


[ Here his eye falls upon Olmond, 


arms 0 Percy- 


bo has advanced 2 him and Angela, She 


forieks, and ſinks into a chair] Horror i— The Earl! 
— Undone for ever! 
Osn. Miſcreant Within there! 


Enter SalB, Hass ax, MurE I, and ALARIC, 


OsM, Hence with that traitor ! confine him in 


the weſtern tower! 
 Ans. [Harting wildly from her ſcat.] Yet ſpeak 
once more, Kenric !—Where is my Father? 


What place conceals him ? 


_. Osm. Let him not ſpeak !—Away with kin 
{Kenric is forced off by hy Africans. ] 


Os. [ Paces the flage with a furious air, while 


Angela eyes him with terror : at length he Aobs, and 
* her, ] Nay, ſtifle not your curſes! Why 
L 2 |  thould 
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716 THE CASTLE SPECTRE: 

ſhould your lips be filent when your eye ſpeaks? 
Als there not written on every feature“ Ven- 
« geance on the aſſaſſin ! Juſtice on my mother's 
© murderer ? - But mark me, Angela | Com- 
| pared to that which ſoon muſt be thine, theſe 
titles are ſweet and lovely. Know'ſt thou the 
word parricide, Angela? Know'ſt thou their 
pangs who ſhed the blood of a parent? Thoſe 
pangs muſt be thine to-morrow, This long- con- 


Cealed captive, this new-found father 


Ano. Your brother, Oſmond ?—Your bro- 
ther ?—Surely you cannot - will not— _ 
Os. Still doubt you, that I both can, and 
will? Remember Kenric's tale Remember, 
though the firſt blow failed, the ſecond will 
ſtrike deeper But from whom muſt Reginald 
receive that ſecond ?—Not from his rival brother! 
not from his inveterate foe From his daughter, 
his unfeeling daughter! Tis ſhe, who, refuſing me 
her hand, will place a dagger in mine; 'tis ſhe, 
whoſe voice. declaring that ſhe hates me, will bid 
me plunge that dagger in her father's heart! 

AnG. Man! man! drive me not mad! | 

Os. [pointing to Reginald's' portrait} Look 
upon this picture! Mark, what a noble form! 
Ho ſweet, bow commanding the expreſſion of 
his full dark eye! — Then fancy that he lies in ſome 
damp ſolitary dungeon, writhing in death's 
.agonies, his limbs diſtorted, bis eye. ſtrings 
breaking, his ſoul burthened with crimes from 
which no prieſt has abſolved him, bis laſt words 
curſes on his unnatural child, who could have 
. ſaved him, but wo would not) 7 9 
AN. Horrible ! horrible! | 
Os. Yer if you ſtill reje& my offers, thus 


_ muſt it be. Tortures ſhall compel Kenric to re- 
veal 
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veal what dns conceals your father; and exe 
to-morrow dawns ſhall Angela lie a bride in my 
arms, or Reginald a corſe at my feet. Nay, ſpare 
entreaties !—Why ſhould I heed your ſorrows ?— 
You have 323 unmoved upon mine Why 
ſhould I be ſoftened by your tears? Mine never 
were dried by your pity Cold and inflexible 
have you been to my deſpair, ſo will I be to yours, 
Speak then, is Percy's love or your father's life 
moſt dear to you? Does the falſe miſtreſs or the 
unnatural child ſound moſt grating in your ears? 
Muſt Reginald die, or will Angela be mine? 
Ax. Thine?—She will periſh firſt! 

Os. You have pronounced his ſentence; and 
his blood be on your head |!—PFarewel! + 

Ax. [ detaining him, and throwing berſelf on hor 
knees. ] Hold! hold !—Oh!—go not, go not yet! 
— Wretch that I am, where ſhall I fly for ſuecour? 
Mercy, Oſmond!-—Oh ! mercy, mercy!—Behold 
me at your feer, ſee me bathe them with my 
tears! Look with pity on a creature whom 
cruelty has bowed to the earth, whoſe heart you 
have almoſt broken, whoſe brain you have al- 
moſt turned Mercy, Oſmond !—Oh! mercy! 
mercy! _ 

Osm. Lovely, lovely ſuppliant And vhy not 
profit by the preſent moment? Why owe to cold 
conſent what force may this inſtant give me ?—lt 
ſhall be fo, and thus—— [attempting to claſp ber 
in his arms, ſbe ſtarts from the ground ſuddenly, and 
draws ber dagger with a diſtracted look. 
Anxc. Away Approach me not Dare or 
to touch me, or this poniard— 
Os. Fooliſh girl Let me but fay the word, 
and thou art diſarmed that moment. 

Av. But not by thee, Oſmond ob! never 


by 
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by thee !/—Hadlſt thou the force of fabled giants, 
vainly wouldſt thou ftrive to wrelt this dagger 
from my hand. 
Os. Let this « convince you how a LA.. 
tempting to ſeize it, his eye reſts upon the hilt, aud be 
arts bath with berror. 1757 hell, the un 'poniard 
Which e | 
Ax. [in an . tone.] Ha! haſt thou 
found me, villain Villain, doft thou know this 
weapon? Knou'ſt thou whaſe blood incruſts the 
point? Murderer, it flowed from che boſom of 
my mother! 
Os. Within there Help Haſſan ard Ala- 
ric enter.] Oh! God in heaven ! [ He falls ſenſe. 
leſs into their arms, and they convey him from the 
be, the door is kcked after them.) 
- ANG. [olone.] He faints !—Long may the vil- 
Jain wear thy chains, Oblivion ! 23 be it ere * 
he 'wakes to commit new crimes !—My father in 
.Oſmond's power? Oh! tis a dreadful. thought! 
hut no, it muſt not, ſhall not be !—l will to Of. 
mond will promiſe to be his — will ſacrifice my 
love, my happinedsy my peace of mind - every thing 
but my father! Vet, to bid an aſſaſſin reſt. upon my 
boſom, to preſs that hand in mine which pierced the 
heart of my parent Oh!] it were monſtrous, |— 
i {Kneeling before -Evelina's portrait.] M Mother ! * 
eſſed n If indeed thy ſpirit ſtill I. 
amidlt theſe. ſcenes of ſorrow, look. on my def i. 
* with pity ! fly to my aid! oh! fly, and ſave my 
father be remains for ſome moments praſtrate on 
the ground in ſilent ſorrow. The Caftle-bell tolls the 
hour : ſhe raiſes herſelf and counts the quarters, after 
_ which it frikes . one !] Hark! the bell tolls!— 
»Tis the time which the Monk appointed. He 


will not tarry: 5nd * not follow him _ 
12 | wi 
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will not fly and abandon my father vet may 
not my flight preſerve him? Yes, yes, I will 
away to Percy: By the ſame paſſage which fa- 
vours my efcape, his vaſſals may eaſily ſurpriſe 
the Caſtle, may ſeize Oſmond ere he effects his 
crime, and to-morrow may ſee Reginald reſtored 
to freedom, to his domains, and to his daughter! 
oh! then ſweet indeed will be my teelings !— 
Then only can my heart know joy, when it throbs 
againſt a father's !—Ha! what was that ?—Me- 
thought the ſound of muſic floated by me ! It 
ſeemed as ſome one had ſtruck -the guitar —1 
muſt have been deceived—it was but fancy. 

LA plain/ive vcicè ſings. within, , * by a 
guitar | | 


© Lullaby ! Lullaby [—Huſh thee, my dear, 
Thy father is coming, and ſoon will be here!“ 


Ax o. Heavens! The very words which Alice 
-— The door too It moves! it opens Guard 
me, good. Angels ! 

[The foldin g-doors uncloſe, and the Oratory is ſeen 
illuminated. In its centre ſtands a tall female figure, her 

_ white and flowing garments. ſpotted with blocd; ber veil 
 15thrown back, and diſcovers a pale and melancholy com- 
ſenance; ber eyes are lifted upwards, ber arms extended 
towwa nds heaven, and a large wound apprars upon ber 
£gom.. Angela Sinks upon her knees, with ber eyes 
riveted upon the figure, which for - ſome moments re- 
mains motianleſs. At length the Spere aduances Jlow- 
, 40 a ſoft and E Krain; Me Hops oppgſite to 
Reginald's picture, and gazes upon it in filence. . She 
then turns, 2 Angela, ſeems to txooke, 4 
 blefſmg upon her, paints to the Pau, and retires 
to the Oratury. 2 he magic ceaſes. Angela riſes, with | 
a wild look, and follows the Vifion, extending ber hs 
towards it.] 
5 Ax 
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Ax. Stay, lovely ſpirit —0h! Hay yet opt 
mom ent! 

[The pere t 10qves ber hand, as bidding ber fare- 
wel. Inſtantly the organs ſwell is beard; a full 
cberus of female voices chaunt . Jubilate! .a blaze 
of light flaſhes through the Oratory, and the folding 
doors cloſe with a loud nbiſe. | 

And. Oh! Heaven protect me UGS 2 
motionleſs on the flor. ] 


END o the FOURTH Act. 


ACT v. 


SCENE tle Piew of Conway Cafe by Moons 
| | Light. 


Enter Percy and e 


Morrz v. 


8 troth; iy Lord; you venture TOY near + the 
- Caſtle. Should you fall into Oſmond's power 
a ſecond time, your next Jump muy be _ 4 
better world. 

Percy. Oh! there is no o danger; Motley. My 
followers are not far off, and will join me at a 
moment's warning ; then fear not for nie. 
Mort. With all my heart, but permit me to 

fear for myſelf. We are now withirt. bow ſnot of 

the Caſtle. The archers may think proper to 
amuſe us with a proof of their ſkill; and were 1 
tg feel an arrow quivering in my Sizzard; pro- 
dably 1 ſhould be much more er than 
pleaſed. 


* . 
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plealed. Good my Lord, let us back to the 
fiſnerman's hut. 

Percy. Your advice may be wile; Gilbert, but 
I cannot follow it. Angela s eſcape may be diſ- 
covered ſhe may be purſued, and in need of 
my aſſiſtance. Then counſel not my retiring ; 
my fears of loſing Angela are too ſtrong, the 
flame which burns in my boſom too ardent |! 

Morr. I'm ſure no flame burning in your 
| boom can give you ſo much pain as an arrow 
would give me ſticking in mine; and as to your 
fears of loſing the Lady, I'd bet mine of loſing 
my life againſt any fears in Chriſtendom |! 

Percy. How, Gilbert? Have you not pro- 
miſed to ſtand by me to the laſt? Did you not 
fay you could die in my ſervice with pleaſure ? 

Morr. Very true.—But, Lord! if a man was 
always taken at his word, the world would ſoon be 
turned upſide down. When a polite gentleman 
begs you to conſider his houſe as your own, and 
aſſures you that all he has is at your diſpoſal, he'd 
be in a terrible ſcrape if you began knocking down 
his walls, or requeſted. the loan of his wife or daugh= 
ters! No, no, Sir When I faid that I ſhould die 
in your ſervice with pleaſure, I intended to live in 
it many Jong years; ſince, to tell you the truth, 
from a child I had always a particular diſlike to 
dying, and I think that with every hour the pre- 
judice grows ſtronger.— Good my Lord, let us be 
gone. Ere Jong I doubt not——_s : 

_ "Perey: Hark! Did I not he No She 
comes not — Heavens, ſhould, the Friar's plot 
have failed!)! 

Mor. Failed, and a Prieſt and a Petticoat 
concerned in it ?- Oh ! no; a plot compoſed of 
ſuch good ingredients cannot but ſucceed. og l 
| M Would 
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Would I were again ſeated by the Fiſher's hearth l 
—'The wind blows cruel ſharp and bitter! : 

Percy. For ſhame,. Gilbert Am I not 
equally expoſed to its ſeverity ? 

Mori. Oh! The flame in your boſom 
keeps you warm ; and in a cold night love wraps 
one up better than a blanket /. But that not 
being my ſituation, the preſent object of my de- 
ſires is a blazing wood - fire, and Venus would look 
to me leſs lovely than a ſmoking ſack- poſſet I Oh 
when 1 was in love, I managed matters much bet- 
ter: I always paid my addrefles by the fire-ſide, 
and contrived to urge my ſoft ſuit juſt at dinner- 
time. Then how 1 filled my fair-one's ears with 
fine ſpeeches, . while ſhe filled my trencher with 
roaſt-beef !-=Then what figures and tropes came 
out of my mouth, and what dainties and tid-bits 
went in l. AT would have done your heart good to 
hear me talk, and ſee me eat and you'd have 
found it no eaſy 1 maiter to decide, whether I had 
moſt wit or appetite. 7 

Pekey. And who was the object of this vora- 
cious paſſion? 

Mort. A perſon mall; calculated. to charm} 
both my heart. and my ſtomach : It was a Lady 
of great merit, who did your Father the honour 
to ſuperintend his culinary concerns. I was 
ſcarce fifteen, when ſhe kindled a flame in my 
beart, while lighting the kitchen fire, and from 
that moment-I thought on nothing but her. My 
mornings were paſſed in compoſing poems on her 
beauty, my. evenings in reciting them in her ear; 
for Nature had equally denied the fair creature 
and myſelf the faculty of reagling and writing. 


* * Sancho makes nearly the ſame obſervation upon le | 
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Percy. Lou were ſucceſsful, I hope? 5 
Mort. Why, at length, my Lord, 4 Pin- 
daric Ode upon her grace in frying pancakes. 
* melted her heart, She conſented: to be mine 
when, oh | cruel Fortune! taking one night a 
drop too much poor dear creature! ſhe ne- 
ver got the better of it -I wept her loſs, and 

\ compoſed an Elegy upon it, which has been 
thought, by many perſons of great judgment, not 
totally deſtitute of talle and ſublimity. It began 
bus - 5 


Baked be the pies to coals ! — Burn, roaſt- meat; burn ! 
Boil o'er, ye pots !—Ye ſpits, forget to turn! 
_ Cindrelia's death 
Percy. Peace! peace See von nothing 
near yonder tower? 
| Mort. Yes, certainly. ro perſons adi 
vance towards us Vet they cannot be our friends, 
for I ſee neither the Lady's petticoat nor the Monk's 
aunch! 

Pexcy. Still they approach, chough flowly— 
One leans on his companion, and ſeems to move 
with pain. Let us retire and obſerve them. 

Mort, Away, Sir—Pm at your heels,— 

e _ [ They * back. 
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Enter SAE conduBling Krvn tel | 


Saris, Nay, yet hold up a while No we 
are near the Fiſher's cottage. 

Ken. Good Saib, I needs muſt ſtop —fafebles 
by Oſmond's tortures, my limbs refuſe to bear me 
further !—Here lay me down: Then fly to Per- 
cy, guide him to the dungeon, and, ere tis too 
late, bid him ſave the Father of Angela! 

Fazer [0 ai Hark! Did you hear ? 

M 2 SAIB, 


VA * * 2 * 8 —— . Ss = K — 
Rr SD mg n 
— — ——— — 
5 , 
wa 1 — 


8 THE CASTLE SPECTRE:- 


Saz. Yet, to leave you thus alone 

Kenx. Oh! heed not me Think, that on 
theſe few moments Gepends our ſafety, Angela's 
freedom, Reginald's life !—You have the maſ⸗ 
ter- key Fly then—ohb ! fly to Percy ! 

Pzrcy [/artling forward.)—Said he not Regi- 
nald ?—Speak again, ſtranger !—What of Regi- 
nald? 

Saris, Hal Look up, Kenric — Tis Per- 
cy's-ſelft! 

Percy and r How I Kenric? 

KExR. [ſinking at Percy's feet.) Yes, the 
guilty, the penitent Kenric !—Oh! ſurely twas 
Heaven ſent you hither !—Know, Earl "Any, that 
Reginald lives, that Angela is his daughter! 

Percy. Amazement !|—And is this known to 
Oſmond ? 

Kenn, Two hours have 3 paſſed fince 
he ſurpriſed the ſecret. —Tortures compelled me 
to avow where Reginald was hidden, and he now 1s- 
in his brother's power.—Fly then to his aid! — 
Alas l perhaps at this moment his deſtruction is 
1— !—Perhaps even now Oſmond 'n s dag- 

er 

| Percy. Within there Lal 3 
Quick, Gilbert, ſound your horn !- Motley 
founds it.] 


1 


Enter Aula, Eoxpe, Hanorp, and Soldiers. 


Pirker. 7. riends, may I depend on your ſup- 
rt ? | 
Hax. White we breathe, all will finnd by 
you! 


SOLDIERS. All —All ! 


: Percy. 
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Percy. Follow me then t—Away |. | 
Kzns. Yet ſtay one moment |—Percy, to 

this grateful friend have I confided a maſter-key, 

which will inſtantly admit you to the Caſtle, and 
have deſcribed to him the retreat of Reginald 

Be he your guide, and haſten— Oh! that pang ! 

—He R ; Allan and Edric fupport big. | 
Percy. Look to him!—He finks I Bear 

him to your hut, Edric, and there tend his hurts 

To Saib.] Now on, good fellow, and ſwiftly |— 

ſmond, deſpair I come | 

[Exit, with Saib, Motley, Harold, and Soldiers 

on one fade, while Allan and Edric —_— away 
Kentic. fill fainting on the other.) 


SCENE 11.—4 Vaulted Chamber. 


Enter Father PniLie, with a Baſket on bis Arm 
and a Torch, conducting ANGELA, 


| F. Parr, Thanks to St. Francis, we have as 

yet pailed unobſerved !—Surely, of all travelling 
companions, Fear is the leaſt agreeable : I couldn't 
be more fatigued, had I run twenty miles without 
ſtopping? | 

Anc. Why this delay 2—Good. Father, let us 
proceed. 

F. PRHII. Ere I can go farclien, Lady, I muſt 
needs ſtop to take — and refreſh my ſpirits 
with a taſte of this cordial—[taking a bottle from 
the baſket.] ; 2 | 

Ax. Oh! not now!—Think that Oſmond 
may diſcover me, and mar your kind intentions,— 
This room, you ſay, conceals the private door :— 
Pry'thee, uncloſe it !—Ler us from hence] —Wair 
till we are ſafe under Percy's protection, and then 
drink as you liſt.— But not now, Father !—In pity, 


not now ! 5 
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F. Pair, Well, well, be calm, Davphter !— 
| Oh! theſe women! theſe women !—They mind 
no one's comfort but their own !. Now, where 
is the door? 

Ano, How tedious "AED every moment which 
J paſs within the ſehated walls! Ha Ton- 
ale comes a light! | | 
Fi. PHIL. So, ſo—P've found i it at laft—2ouch- 
ing @ ſpring, a ſecret door flies open.] 

AnGs. It moves this way !—By/ all my fears, 

*tis Oſmond !—In, Father, in !—Away, for Hea- 

ven's fake l—— [Exeunt, 25 ing the dor after them. 


Enter OsMoxp and HassaNn with a Torch. 


Osm. [after 4 pauſe of gloomy metres] Is all 
ſtill within the Caftle? 

Hass. As the filence of the grave: 

Os. Where are your fellows? 

Hass. Saib guards the traitor Kenric : Muley 
and Alaric are buried in ſleep. 

Os M. Their hands have been ſtained with blood, 
and yet can they ſleep ?—Call your companions 
hither.—[ Haſſan offers to leave the torch}. —Away 
with the light! Its beams are hateful! - 

| Exit Haſſan. 

Osx. alone] Yes! this is the place. If Kenric 
| aid true, for ſixteen years have the vaults be- 
neath me rang with my brother's groans.—1 dread 
to uncloſe the door !—How fthall I ſuſtain the 
beams of his eye when they reſt on Evelina's mur- 
derer ?—How will his proud heart ſwell with rage 
at meeting his ulurping brother Ab! the 
beams of his eye muſt long ſince have been 

uenched in tears !—The pride of his heart muſt 
by this be ſubdued by ſufferings !—Great have 
been thoſe ſufferings—in truth ſo great, chat even 


my 


1 
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my hatred bends before them.—Yet for that 
hatred had 1 not-cauſe ?—Ar Tournaments, 'twas 
on Reginald that each bright eye was bent; at 


Court, twas to Reginald that each noble proffers 


ed friendſhip. Evelina too Ha!] at that name 
my expiring hate revives !--Reginald ! Reginald! 
for thee was I facrificed Oh! when it ſtrikes 
a ſecond blow, my poniard (ball ſtab ſurer ! | 


Enter Hassan, Mul Ex, and ALARIC, with Torches. 


THE AFRICANS. [tegetber My Lord ! My Lord! 
OsM. Now, why this haſte? 
Hass. I tremble to inform you, that Saib has 


fled the Caſtle —A maſter-key, which he found 


upon Kenric, and of which he kept poſſeſſion, 


has enabled him to eſcape. 


OsM. Saib too gone 2 —All are falſe! All for- 
ſake me 

Hass. Yet more, my Loid; he has made his 
priſoner the companion of his flight. 

Osn. [Harting] Ho? Kenric eſcaped? 

ALARIC. *Tis but too certain; doubtleſs be has 
fled to Percy. | 

OsM. To Percy >—Ha! Then 1 mult be 
ſpeedy: my fate haugs on a thread! Friends, I 
have ever found ye faithful; mark me now 
[ opening the private door. Of theſe two paſſages, 
the left conducts to a long chain of dungeons: 
In one of theſe my brother till, languiſhes, Once 
already have you ſeen him bleeding beneath my 
ſword but he yet exiſts. My fortune, my 
love, nay my life, are at ſtake Need I ſay 
more? ¶ Each half-unſheathes. bis fword. |—That 
geſture ſpeaks me underſtood. On then before, 
I follow you.—[The Africans paſs through the pri- 
vate der Oſmond is advancing __ it, when 

: | be 
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be ſuddenly Aris back. a! Why roll thefe 


ſeas of blood before me? Whoſe mangled corſe 


do they bear to my feet? — Fratricide ?—Oh ! 
tis a dreadful name V et how preſerve myſelf 


and Reginald ?—It cannot be! We muſt not 


breathe the ſame atmoſpbere.—Fate, thy hand 
urges me Fate, thy voice prompts me 
Thou haſt ſpoken—I obey. 
Africans ; zhe door is cleſed after bim.] 


SCENE IIL—4 gloomy ſubterraneous Dungeon, wide 
and lofty : The upper part of it has in ſeveral 
places fallen in, ya ft large chaſms. On one 
de are various paſſages Ls to ether Caverns: 
On the other is an Iron Door with ſteps leading to it, 
and a Wicket in the middle. Reginald, pale and 
emaciated, in coarſe garments, bis hair hanging 
wildly about his face, and a chain bound round his 


body, lies ſleeping upon a bed of ſtraw. A lamp, : | 


a ſmall baſket, and a pitcher, are placed near him. 
After a few. moments he B ne extends bis 
arms. 
Res. My child ! My Evelina oh! fly me 
not, lovely forms — They are gone, and once more 


I live to miſery.— Thou wert kind to me, Sleep ! 


Even now, methought, J ſat in my Caſtle- hall: 
—A maid, lovely as the Queen of Fairies, hung 


on my knee, and hailed me by that ſweet name, 
«« Father !'— Yes, I was happy Met frown not 
on me therefore, Darkneſs !—l am thine again, my 
gloomy bride !—Be not incenſed, Deſpair, that. 


J left thee for a moment; I babe paſſed with 


"thee fixteen years! — Ahl how many have” 


I till to paſs ?—Yet fly not my boſom quite, 


ſweet Hope !1—Still ſpeak to me of liberty, of. 


light . that once more I ſhall ſee the 
morn 


[He follous * 
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morn . again ſhall my fevered lips drink 


the pure gale of evening God, thou know'ſt 
that | have borne my ſufferings meekly ; ; 1 have 
wept for myſelf, but never curled my foes ; I have 
ſorrowed for thy anger, but never murmured at 
thy will. — Patient have I been—Oh ! then re- 
ward me Let me once again preſs my daughter 
in my arms!—Lert me, for one inſtant, feel again 
that I claſp to my heart a being who loves me !— 
Speed thou to heaven, prayer of a captive !—[ He 
Jinks upon a ftone, with his hands claſped, and his eyes 


bent Kalle upon tbe flame of the lamp. 


AxczLa and Father Par are ſeen through the 


cChaſins above, paſſing-along ſlowly. 

Av, Be cautious, Father !—Feel you not how 
the ground trembles beneath us? 

F. Pair. Perfectly well; and would give my 
beſt breviary to find myſelf once more on terra- 
firma. But the outlet cannot be far off: Let 
us proceed. 

ANG. Look down upon us, bleſſed Wc rl 
Aid us Protect uss 

F. Prin, Hun, fair daughter And now 


aw-ay.  [Exeunt, 


Res. [after a pauſe] Tis that door which di- 
vides me from happineſs. How often againſt that 
door have I knelt and prayed, and ever knelt and. 
prayed in vain !—Fearful, leſt my complaints 


| ſhould move him from his purpoſe, my gaoler 


liſtens not, replies not :— Haſty through yon 
wicket he gives my food, then flies as if this 
dungeon held a ſerpent.—Oh ! then how my 
heart ſwells with bitterneſs, when the ſound of 
his retiring ſteps: is heard no more, when through 
yon lofty chaſm I catch no longer the gleam of 
bis departing torch {—How waſtes my lamp? 

The 
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The hour of Kenric' s viſit muſt long be paſt, 1 
ſtill he comes not.— How, if death's 3 hath 
ſtruck him ſuddenly ?—My exiſtence unknown 
—Away from my fancy, dreadful idea i—[ Rifing, 


and taking the lamp] —The breaking of my chain 


permits me to wander at large through the wide 
precipcts of my priſon, Haply the late ſtorm, 
whoſe pealing thunders were heard e'en in this 
abyſs, may have rent ſome friendly chaſm :— - 
Haply ſome nook yet unexplored—Ah | no, no, 
no- My hopes are vain, my ſearch will be 
fruitleſs. Deſpair in theſe dungeons reigns de- 
ſpotic ; ſhe mocks my complaints, rejects m 
prayers, and, when I ſue for freedom, bids me 
ſeek it in my grave l— Death! Oh! Death! 
how welcome wilt thou be to me ! „. 
[The noiſe is beard of an beavy bar falling; ; the door 


9 
Enter Father PnII Ir and AncEL A. 


F. PII. How's this? A door? 

Ano. It was barred on the outſide. 

F. PniI. That well forgive, as it wasn't heed 
on the in. But I don't * Pre 
not- 

Ax. What's the inter? 5 
F. Pat. By my faith, . Lupen cat 
Yve miſled my way. W 9. 
AN. Heaven forbid! 

F. Pai. Nay, if tis fo, I cha'a't bin «< firſt man 
he of two ways has preferred the wrong. 

AnG.. Provoking | And did I not tell you to 
chuſe the right-hand paſſage? . 

F. PHIL. Truly, did you; and that was the 
very thing which made me chuſe the left. When- 
ever I'm in doubt myſelf, I generally aſk a wo- 


man's advice. When ſhe's of one way of * 
ve 


18 


18 
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Pve always found that reaſon's on the other. In 
this inſtance, perhaps, I have been miſtaken : But 


wait here for one moment, and the fact ſhall be 
aſcertained. But, perhaps, you fear being alone 


in the dax? | 


AnG. I fear nothing, except Oſmond. 


F. Par, Nay, I've no more inclination to fall 


into his clutches again, than yourſelf. What would 
be the coniequence? You would be married, I 
ſhould be hung! Now, daughter, you may think 
that I've a very bad taſte; but, as I'm a Chriſtian, 
I'd rather be married fifty years, than hung for one 
little balf-hour, S: 4 Exit. 
Axe. How thick and infectious is the air of this 


cavern! Vet perhaps for ſixteen years has my 


poor father breathed none purer. Hark! Steps 


are quick advaneing! The Friar comes, but why 
in ſuch confuſion ? | 


Re-enter Father Prize [running]. 
F. PnIL. Help! Help! It follows me! 
ANG, [detaining him] What alarms you? Speak 
F. PII. His ghoſt! his ghoſt !—Ler me go! 


| —let me go!—let me go! | Struggling to eſcape 
rem Angela, he falls, and extinguiſbes the. torch ; then 


haſtily riſes, and ruſhes up the flair-caſe, throwing the 
door after him. | n - * 
ANG. [alone.] Father! Father ! Stay, for 
heaven's ſake He's gone, I cannot find the door! 
— Hark !—'Twas the clank of chains !=A light 


too !—Irt comes yet nearer !—Save me, ye powers! 
What dreadful form !—?Tis here !1-—I faint with 


terror! I Sinks almoſt lifeleſs againſt the dungeons 


Re-enter Recinain with a land. - © 
Res. He is gone !—Emnciated and Riff from 
WY N 2 .. 
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long diſuſe, . ſcarce can I draw my limbs along, 
and I ſtrive in vain to overtake the fugitive.” 


Ans. [recovering herſelf. J Still is it there, that 


fearful viſion! 


REG. placing bis lamp upon a pile of f Bones, | Why 


did Kenric enter my priſon ?-Haply, when he heard 
not my groans.at the dungeon door, he thought 
that my woes were relieved by death. Oh: when 
will that thought be verified? 


Ax. How ſunk his eye Ho wildly hangs 


his matted hair on his pale and furrowed brow !— 


Ob! thoſe are the furrows of anguiſh, not of age. 
Rx6. I have oft wiped away tears, but never 


cauſed them to flow; oft have I lightened the 
priſoner's chains, but never increafed their bur- 
then: Let I am doomed to chains and tears | 

AG. Each ſound of his hollow plaintive voice 
ſtrikes to my heart. Dared I accoſt him—Yer 
perhaps a maniac No matter; he ſuffers, 
and the arcents of pity will flow ſweetly 1 in his 
ears! 

Res. Thou art dead, nd at reſt, my aide he 
Safe in yon ſkies, no thought of me moleſts thy 


quiet, Let ſure J wrong thee! At the hour of. 
death thy ſpirit ſball ftand beſide me, ſhall cloſe. 


mine eyes gently, and , % Die, Regindld, 
and be at peace!“ 
ANG. Hark! Heard 1 not 


ſtranger— 


RES. [ farting: wild!y Pom his ſeat) "Tis ſhe! 

Sbe comes for- me} ls the hour at hand, fair 
viſion? Spirit of Evelina, lead on, I follow thee-l 
| Fer extends bis arms towards ber, flazge's a few 


paces forwards, th:n ſinks exhauſted on the ground. 


ANG. He. faints- perhaps . Still, 


Reg, 


Fill Gee, he reyiyes | 


Pardon, good | 


" [ 


4 
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Ki "Tis gone |! ! Once more the ſport of my 


bewildered brain farting up] Powers of bliſs 1 
Look, where it moves again !—Oh ! fay, what 


art thou? If Evelina, ſpeak, oh | ſpeak!” 
Axe. Ha! Named he not Evelina? T hat 
look !—This dungeon too The emotions which 
his voice lt is, it muſt be !—Father | Oh! Fa- 
ther! Father !— falling up:n bis boſom.] 
REG. Said you ?— Moone you ?—My daughter 


Emy infant, whom I left—Oh ! yes, it muſt be 


true! My heart, which ſprings towards you, ac- 
knowledges my child ! — [embracing ber. 
Axe. And is it thus I find you? Burthened 


with chains, no warmth, no air, no comfort! | 
Rec. Think of it no more, my deareſt ! But 


ſay, how gained you entrance? Has Oſmond 
AnG. Oh! that name recalls my terrors !— 


Alas ! you ſee in me a fugitive from his violence ! 
Guided by a friendly Monk, whom your approach 
has frightened from me, I was endeavouring to 


eſcape: We miſſed our way, and chance guided 
us to this dungeon. But this 1s not a time for 


explanation. Anſwer me! Know you the ſub- 


terraneous paſſages belonging to this Caſtle ? 
Res. Whoſe entrance is without the walls ? I 


„ 
ANG, Then we may yet be mred Father, we 


muſt fly this moment. Percy, the pride of our 
Engliſh youth, waits for me at the Conway's ſide. 
Come then, oh ! come ! Stay not one moment 


| longer. 4s he approaches the door, lights appear 


above.] 


REe. Look 1 Joo; my child! The beams of 


diſtant torches flaſh res, the gloom! ! 
Axe. Hal—Yet, perhaps, aſhamed of his de- 


ſertion, *tis but the Monk, who returns to ſeek me. 
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Res. Grant, Heaven, that it may prove fo! 


Os u. [above.] Haſſan, guard you the door.— 
Follow me, friends.—[The lights diſappear.] 


|, Oſmond's voice? Undone! Undone! 


Oh! father! he comes to ſeek you, perhaps 
3 h 'tis a word too dreadful for a daugh- 
ter's lips | | 

Res. If he ſecks none but me, I am happy : 
But ſhould your ſteps have been traced, my child 
Hark ! they come ! The gloom of yonder ca- 
vern may awhile conceal you: FI to it: Ffide 
yourſelf: Stir not, I charge you. 5 
Axe. What, leave you? Oh! no, no! 
Res. Deareſt, I entreat, I conjure you, fly! 
Fear not for me!—Hark ! they are at the door ! 
Speed to the cavern! Speak not, move not; if 
poſſible, breathe not! 

Axe. Father! Oh! Father! 

| Rec, Farewel! perhaps for ever 1— [He 3 
Angela into the cavern, then returns. Baſtily, and 


throws bimſelf on the bed of fraw.]—Now then to 


hear my doom ! 


rn 2 
13 7 


Enter OsnoxD, falloiied hy MuLey and ALaztc 


with torches. 


- ws. The door unbarred ? —Softly, my fears 
were falſe !—Lo! where ſtretched on the ground, 
ſtraw his couch, a ſtone his pillow, he taſtes that 
: 155 which flies from my bed of down —Wake, 
Reginald, and ariſe! 


Nr. You here, Ofaond What brings 1 you | 


to this {cene of ſorrow ?—Alas ! hope flies while I 


gaze upon your frowning eye i— Have | read its 


language arighy, Oſmond ? 


OsM. Aright, if you have. read my hatred. 


Reginald, I bring you truth What other prefers. | 
cou 


1. 
\ 


44 
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could you expect from me ?—Have you not been 


ever a thorn in my path, a ſpeck in my ſight? 
Was not Submit to your elder brother,” the 
galling leſſon for ever ſounded in my ears? And 
when. I praiſed ſome favourite ſpor of theſe do- 
mains, ſome high-browed hill, or blooming valley, 
was not my father's anſwer ſtill, That will be 


your elder brother's ?** Yes, the firſt thought 
which ſtruck my brain was, I am a younger 


e {on !”—The firſt paſſion which tortured my heart 


Reo. Have 1 deferved that hate ?—You often 
injured me, but as often I forgave.—You were ever 
my foe, but I never forgot you were my brother. 

_ Oz, Hypoerije! © toon CEE 
Rd. Was I one when my weapon ſtruck the 
fierce Scot to the ground, whoſe ſword already 
glittered above your head ?—Was I one when, as 
embarraſſed by your armour you ſank beneath 
the Severn's waves, I ſprang into the flood, I ſeized, 


I ſaved you b Twice have I preſerved your life : 
— Oh! let it not be for my own deſtruction l See, 


my brother, the once proud Reginald lies at your 


feet, for his pride bas been hambled by ſuffering ! 


Hear him adjure you by her aſhes, within 


whoſe boſom we both have lain, not to ſtain your 


hands with the blood of your brother! 
Os xx. [de.] He melts me in my own deſpite ! 
Reo. The fountains of my eyes have been long 

dried up: I have no tears that can ſoften, no elo- 


quence that can perſuade ; but Heaven has light- 
nings that can blaſt !—Then ſpare me, Oſmond ! 


—Kenric has told me that my daughter lives 
Reſtore me to her arms; permit us in obſcurity 
to paſs our days together — Then ſhall my laſt ſigh 


implore upon your head Heaven's forgiveneſs, and 
Evelina's. | T_T 
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Os u. It ſhall be ſoRiſe, Reginald, and hear 


me !—You mentioned even now your daughter 
Know, ſhe is in _ ne 2 3 know allo, that I love 


her ! . 

REG. HOW? 

Os. She . my ofers/Four authority 
ean oblige her to accept them. — Swear to uſe i it, 
| and this inſtant will I lead you to her arms. 
Rc. Oſmond, ſhe is your niece þ I 


Osm, I have cafliente at. Rome That obſtacle 


will be none to me. What is your anſwer ?—You 
hefitate | —Say, will you give the demanded oath ? 


Res, I cannot difſemble, Olmond ; 1 never 


will * 
Os. How Reflect that your life- 
- Rec. Would be valueleſs, if — by my 
0 daughter s tears would be loathſome, if embit- 
tered by my 3 8 | miſery. Oſmond, I will 
not take the oath. 
Os. [| almo/t choaked with paſſ ton. |— Tis a ! 


— [to the Africans, ]-You know your duty l 
Drag him to Yonder Cavern {—Let me not ſee him 


die! 
Kh: [holding by a | goat of the wall, from 


_ eobich the Africans ſtrive to force bim. }--Brother, 


for pity's ſake ! for your ſoul's happineſs ! 
Osn, my me, ſlaves !—Away |! 


ANGELA ruſhes in wildly. 


 Axs6, Hold off Hurt him not IIe is my, 


father! 
Os. Angela here ? | 1 
RRG. 39% Day what means —— 


* This i 18 the third time that Oſmond has aired the ſame 


La and the poor man * receives che ſame anſwer. 
e ANG. 


( | 


Ny 


i 


of 


A Dünn k 
Ax. [embracing Bim. —Vou ſhall live, Fa- 


ther 1 will — all to preſerve you! Here 
is my hand, Olmond 1 Tis yours; but ſpare 


my father! 


Osx. | ſeeeſpereg }—Lovely Angela. | a 


REO. How, raſh girl? What would you do A 


* Osm. Reginald, rend 


Res. Four uncle Tour mother”: 8 murderer } 


Remember — 
Ano, Your life js in danger; I muſt forget all 


_ elſe, —Ofmond, releaſe my father, and eme 


I ſ wear: - 

Rec, Hold, girl, and firſt hear me !—[ kneeling. 
— God of Nature, to Thee T call If e' er on Gt. 
mond's. boſom a child of mine reſts—if e'er ſhe 
calls him huſband who. pierced her hapleſs mo- 


ther's heart, that moment ſhall a ound, by * 


own hand inflited— 1 
AN. Hold Oh 1 hold 10 not your 


- oath |! 


Os M. I burn with rage! 
XO. Swear never to be Olmand 's! 5 


Ax. I ſwear ! 


| Res. Be repaid by this bene: an C9 
Os u. Be it your laſt !—Tear them aſunder ! 8 
Ax. Away — Away !— will not leave him 1. 
Os. Part them, I fay !—Ha ! What noiſe ? 


1 114.1 5, Baker HassAN haſtily. 


Hes” My Lord, all is loſt Percy bas ſure 
priſed the Caftle, and ſpeeds this way ! 
Os N. Confuſion l- Ten I muſt be ſudden.— 


; Aid me, Haſſan [ Haffan and Oſmond force An- 


gela from ber Father, who ſuddenly diſe ages bim- 
Vel rom Muley and Alaric. * 


Re. Friends fo near ?—Villains | at eaſt 
5 8 you 
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Ta ſhall buy my life dearly en, 7 Jing 
Taflan's ſword. } 
Os. 1 with Haſſan in retaining Angela, 
while Reginald defends himſelf againſt Muley and 
3 Alaric. I Down with him Wreſt the {ſword 
| from him !—[Alaric is wounded, and falls; Muley 
Fives bath; at the ſame time Olmond's party ap- 
pears above, purſued by Percy lark They 
come I Daitardly villains !—Nay then my owg 
hand muſt——{ Drawing bis ſword, be ruſhes upon 
Reginald, who is diſarmed, and caten upon his knees 3 
when at the monent 52 Oſmond lifts his arm to, ” 
bim, Evelina's Ghoſt. thre uus berſel if between. , ! 
Ofr mond /tarts back, and drops. his fword.] : 
Os x. Horror !—W hat form is this ? | 
Ax. Die !—[Diſengaging berſelf from, Haſſan, 
65 ſprings ſuddenly farwards, and plunges. ber dagger 
n Otmond's boſom, who falls with a Gus groan, and 5 \ 
faints. The Ghoſt vaniſhes ; Angela and Wee : 
F1ſß into each other's arms. ] FN 
Ad. Father, thou art mine again ! - 


Enter Percy, MorrzEy, Satis, Hanes Se. \ 
Purſuing OsMonD's Pariy. LW Jp on  Joolng + * 497 
bleeding Pon the ground. | 


f Pener. | Hold, my brave friends See where 
lies the object of our ſearch ! 0 
ANG. Percy !—Dear Percy 1 3 
Pexcy— [flying to ber. ]=Deateſt Angela! | 
. Avs: My friend, my guardian angel Come, 
| Percy, come | embrace my father ae 7 
: brace the protector of your child ! | ; 
Pencx. Do I then. behold | Earl Reginald ? wh 
REOGC. [. embracing him, | —1 he — brave Per- 
cy! ſ— Welcome to my heart |—Live ever next 7% 
AN. Db. moment that 0 verpays my ant : 
ings ! 
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ings ! And yet——Percy, that wretched man 
He periſhed by my hand! 


Sa1s, Hark, he fighs!—There is life Rill in 
him! 


Ano. Life "JR, 4 ſave him, ſave him !— 


8 Bear him to his chamber Look to his wound [nn 


Heal it, if poſſible !—At leaſt gain him time to re- 
pent his . crimes - and errors [Oſmond is con- 


veyed away: Servants enter with torches, and a 


Siege becomes light.) 

Percy. Though. ill-deſerved by his a 
your generous pity ſtill is amiable.—But ſay, fair 
Angela. what have I to hope ?—Is my love ap- 
proved by your noble father? - Will he 

Rx. Percy, this is no time to talk of love.— 
Let me haſten to my expiring brother, and ſoften 
with forgiveneſs the pangs of death! 

'Pexcy. Andcan you forget your ſufferings ? ? 

RC. Ah ! youth, has he had none ?=Oh ! in 


his ſtately chambers, far greater muſt have been his 
pangs than mine in this gloomy dungeon; for 


what gave me comfort was his terror—whar gave 
me hope was his deſpair. I knew that I was guilt. | 


leſs—knew that, though. I ſuffered in this world, 


my lot would be happy in that to come! 


And; Oh thou wretck! whom hopeleſs woes es oppreſs, 
ole day no joys, whoſe night no ſlumbers bleſs ! 
When pale Deſpair alarms thy phrenſied eye, | 
Screams in thine ear, and bids thee Heaven deny, 
Court-thou Religion ! Strive thy faith to ſave ! 

Bend thy fixed — on bliſs beyond the grave | 
Huſh guilty murmurs ! Baniſh dark miftruſt ! 

Tok there” 82 * above nor doubt chat Power is juſt} a 
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ac. 


Maxy erroneous aſſertions have been made reſpecting til 


Drama; ſome, that the language was originally extremely ö 

licentious; others, that the ſentiments wete violently demo- 

cratic ; and others again, that if Mr. Sheridan had not adviſed . 

rhe to content myſelf with a üngle Spectre, I meant to have . 
exhibited a whole regiment of Ghoſts. To diſprove theſe re- 0 
ports I have deviated from the uſual mode of publiſhing Plays, 

as performed, and have printed mine almoſt verbatim, as 

originally written. Whether it merited the above accuſations, 

the reader has now had an opportunity of judging for himſelf, 0 \ 
I muſt juſt mention that the laſt line of the Piece is altered, | 
and that in the Second Scene of the Fifth Act, The Friar was 

made to ſtick in the door-way, whereas he now makes his 


exit without difficulty, RES | | | \ 


Other charges, however, have been brought againſt me on 
better grounds, and I muſt requeſt the reader's patience while 
I ny a few words reſpecting them. To originality of cha- 
rater I make. no jretence. Perſecuted | heroines and con- 

ſcience · ſtung villains certainly have made their courteſies and 
bows to a Britiſh audience long before the appearance of . The 
Caſtle Spectre; the Friar and Alice are copies, but vety 
faint ones, from Jaliet's Nurſe, and Sheridan' s Father Paul, 
and Percy is a mighty pretty-behaved young gentleman with 
nearly no character at all. I ſhall not ſo readily give up my 

_ Chim to novelty, when I mention my miſanthropic Nero: 
He has been compared to Zanga ; but Young's Hero differs 
widely from what I meant in Haſſan. Zanga's hatred is con- 
fined to one object; to deſtroy the happineſs of that object is 


C 


I 


(tot) 


his ſole aim, and his vengeance is no ſooner accompliſhed, 


than he repents its gratification. Haſſan is a man of violent 
paſſions, and warm feelings, whoſe boſom is filled with the 
milk of human kindneſs, but that milk is ſoured by deſpairy 
whoſe nature was ſuſceptible of the tendereſt affections, but 


Who feels that all the chains of his affections are broken for 


ever. He has loſt every thing, even hope; he has no ſingle 
object againſt which he can direct his vengeance, and he di- 
rects it at large againſt mankind. He hates all the world, 
hates even himſelf; for he feels that in that world ther i is uc 
one that loves him. 


1 « Lorſque ron peut ſouffrir, ſure que ſes 3 
Daucun mortel ne font jamais couler les pleurs, 

« On ſe deſintereſſe à la fin de ſoi-meme; - 

in On oeſſe de s aimer, ſi quelqu un ne nous aime l“ 


But though Haſſan' 5 e! is changed by diſappointment 
and misfortune, that heart once was feeling and kind; nor 
could he hate with ſuch inveteracy, if he had not loved with 


extreme affection. In my opinion this character is not 


Zanga's; but this I muſt leave to the public decifion. I may, 


| however, boldly, and without vanity, aſſert, that Motley is 


quite new to the Stage. In other plays the Fool has always 


| been a ſharp knave, quick in repartee, and full of whim, 


fancy, and entertainment; whereas my Fool (but I own I 
did not mean to make him fo) is a dull, flat, good ſort of 
plain matter of fact fellow, as in the courſe of the per- 
formance Mr. Banniſtet diſcovered to his great ſortow. 


That Oſmond is attended by negroes is an anachroniſm, I 
allow-; but from the great applauſe which Mr. Dowton con- 


ſtantly received in Haſſan (a character which he played ex- 
tremely well), I am inclined to think that the audience was 


not greatly offended at the impropriety. For my own mo 
1 8 no means repent the introduRtion df my Africans -'I 
| thought 


* 
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| thought it would give a pleaſing variety to the characters and 
dreſſes, if I made my ſervants black; and could J have pro- | 
duced the fame effe& by making wy heroine > blue, blue 1 
ſhould have made her. 


In the Friar's defence, when he moſt ungallantly 1 tp 
Lela in the cavern to ſhift for herſelf, I can only plead the ne- 
ceſſity of the caſe. Stay where he was he could not; go he 
muſt at any rate: I trundled him off in the beſt way that L 
could; and, for the ſake of the public. 1 heartily wiſh that. 
way had been better. With regard to his not meeting Ofmoud. 
in his flight, a little imagination will ſoon conquer that dif- 
culty : It may be ſuppoſed, that as he loſt his way in coming, 
he loſt it again in going; or, that he concealed himſelf till the 
| Earl had paſſed him; or, that he tumbled down and broke his 
neck; or, that he ... . . did any thing elſe you like better. 
I leave this matter entirely to the reader's fancy. 


Againſt my Spectre many objections ha been n+ - one: 

'2 of them I think rather curious. She ought not to appear, 

| becauſe the belief in Ghoſts no longer exiſts | In my opinion, 

this is the very reaſon. why-ſhe may be produced without dan- 

ger; for there is now no fear of increaſing the influence of ſu- 

perſtition, or ſtrengthening the prejudices of the weak minded. 

I confeſs 1 cannot ſee any reaſon why Apparitions may not be 

as well permitted to ſtalk in a tragedy, as Fairies be ſuffered: 

| to fly in a pantomime, or Heathen Gods and Goddeſſes to cut 

capers in a grand ballet; and J ſhould rather i imagine that 

Oberon and Bacchus now and as little credit to the full as the 
Cock- lane Cho, dr the Spectre. of Mrs. Veal. 


"ever was any poor ſoul fo ill-uſed as Evelina 8, previous 
by her preſenting herſelf before the audience. The Friends to 
whom I read my Drama, the Managers to whom I preſented 
it, the Actors who were to perform i in it—all combined to per- | 
beute my Spetare, «nd requeſted me to confine wy Ghoſt to. 
ny TS : 3 : the 


WET 1 m . 


the Ges- Rom. Aware that without her my . 
would cloſely reſemble. that of the Grecian Daughter, I per- 


 fiſted in retaining her. The event juſtified my obſtinacy : The 
Spectre was as well treated before the curtain as ſne had been 


ill-uſed behind it; and as ſhe continues to make her ap- 
pearance nightly with increaſed applauſe, I think myſelf un- 


der great obligations both to her and her repreſentative. | 


But though I. am conſcious that it is very imperfeR, I ſhall 
not ſo far offend my own feelings, or infult the judgment of 
the public, which has given it a very favourable reception, as 
ta ſay that I think my. Play very bad. Had ſuch been my 


opinion, inſtead of producing 1t on the ſtage, or committing 
ĩt to the preſs, I ſhould have put it bebind the fire, or, throwing 


it into the Thames, made a preſent of it to the Britiſh Scombri, 
Still its ſucceſs on the ſtage ( great enough to content even an 
author) does not prevent my being very doubtful as to its 
reception in the cloſet, when diveſted of its beautiful muſic, 
ſplendid ſcenery, and, above all, of the acting, excellent 
throughout. Without detracting from the merits of the 
other performers (to all of whom I think myſelf much in- 
debted for their reſpective exertions), I muſt here be per- 
mitted to return particular thanks to Mrs. Jordan, whoſe 
manner of ſuſtaining her charaQer exceeded my moſt ſan- 
guine hopes, and in whoſe hands my heroine acquired an im · 
portance for which ſhe was entire! 4 indebted to the talents 
of the adreſs. | 


NI. C. LEWIS. 
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